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The Right Honourable 


ch Earl of Arran, 
Chance hr of the Univer- 
ſity of Oxford. High 
Steward of Weſtmun- 
ſter, Ge. 


My Lord, 


'T 18 None of the worſt 
Parts of the Character 
of a Viſe Man, that he 
foreſees an Evil at a dittance, and 
then finds out a Remedy, The 
Apboriſm-(tho? old) is ſill; in Force, 
7 A 2 and. 
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dication. 
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and, ſeems tc peak very - plain to 


me upon the 


Publication: of 'thaſe 


Tas not without a great deal 
of Dificnity that I procur'd them, 


and plac'd than in the Order they 
now lye before Jon; and yet, My 
Lord, I am not without Apprehen- 


fon, confidering What a türbulem, 


ill-natur'd Gereration they ate to 
aſs thro*, unleſs Jour Lordfbip will 
pleas'd to take them under Tow 
Protection, they will nevertheleſs be 


liable to a great deal of rude and 


unmannerly Treatment, 

My Lord, the two former Vo- 
Tumes of the Poſt humous Works of 
this admirable Author had the Ho- 
nour of Tour Brother, the Duke 
of OxMmoxvy's Friendſhip, and un- 
der his Umbrage were Univerſally 
receiv d and encourag d: What the 
Sueceſs of this may be I am not 


able to ſay ; only this I can ſolemn- 


ly 


©, fv £©, Fon 


oo was ou. a> ow% .\._Yy 0 ud ww 
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The Dedication, 


Iii ice 
Ir depend upon, that Jour Illuſtri- 
o | ous Name and Character will give 
ſe 2 Luſtre to it, and be a means to 
cure it againſt many Inſults. 
al lam fenfible Tour n is as 
m, much above the Mode of Compli- 
3. rent and formal Addreſs, as you are; 
My BB the common Yamitzes and Follies ot 
n- © the World. Ton judge of Men and 
m, © Things not by their Shadows and 
outward - Appearances, but from 
their Tendency and natural Conſe- 
quence ; and *tis upon theſe Views 
preſume upon Tour Lord/hip's Fa- 
your, | 
As Caſes now ftand, I muſt con- 
- bes, that I look upon thoſe Papers 
of I} to have a ſort of Right ro Tow 
Jo-  Lordhip's Patronage; I will not here 
ke IF pretend to mention Particulars any 
un- further than this; that I am fully 
lly I fatisfy'd, that they can be no where 
the placd with ſo much Honour and 
nor Seſety as in the Hands of a Perfors 


The Dedication. 


whoſe Würtue and Merits have ren< 


derid dear to his Country, and ex- 
ceed ing valuable to all honeſt Men, 

As to the Papers themfelves, they 
come to me ſo well atteſted, that 
have no manner of reaſon to ſuſpect 
bur that they are in Reality the Po,. 
humous Woyks of Mr. Samuel Butler, 
Author of Hudibras. Indeed l muſt 
own I obtain'd them from ſeveral 
Perſons, but then they had all Au- 
thentick Vouchers, and were moſt 
of em writ in Mr. Butler's own 
Hand, as will appear by their Ori- 
ginals now in the Cuſtody of the 
Printer, 

The Poem, Entitled Dur/labl; 
Downs ; or, The Inchanted Cave, and 
the Tale of the Cobler and the Vicar 
of Bray, were given me by a Gen. 
tleman whoſe Father was an Inti- 
mate of Mr. Butler's at the Time 
be was Clerk to Sir Sammel Lute. 


He aſſures me chat the Facts of both 
eee * Wers 


The Dedication; © 


verre tr ue, and that Mr. Butler, Vo 
+ | who was then very young, writ em 
1. J whilſt he was wich Sir Samuel, and 
Iten he left his Service gave his 
Father the Copies. 
ft The reſt, except that Entitled, 4 
I for the Good Old Canſe, which 
r, is generally luppos'd to be Sir S. 
& eis own, and Publiſh'd juſt be- 
al I fore the Expiration of the Kump, 
u- were collected from the Papers of 
of Sit Roger L' Eftrange, Dr, Midgley, 
Mr. Charles Booth, Amannenſis to the 
late Duke of Buckingham, Lord Ro- 
cheffer, &c. and Captain Julian the 
tamous Satyr-monger of that Time. 
Bur, Ah Lord, I prefume the Fa- 
Pers will ſpeak ſo well in their own 
Vindication, that it would be too 
alluming in me, that am only their 
Editor, to offer any thing further in 
their Defence: 1 muſt confeſs in- 
deed that I believe the Author ne- 
er intended they ſhould be made 
MEL Publick ; 
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The Dedication. | 


Publick : But, if that be à Fault, 
I muſt beg leave to aſſure Tour Lord. 
ſhip, it ought not to be charg'd to 
my Account. 1 
I wiſh, My Lord, I could pro- 
duce as good Authority for this Pre. 
ſumption, as I-can for the Publica. 
tion of the Papers; that I moſt; 
humbly acknowledge I have no Ex- 
cuſe for, but to beſeech Jour Lord-W 
ſhip to believe I have no other View 
but to ſhew a ſmall Mark of that 
Duty and Gratitude J owe to lon 
Illuſtrious Family, and to lay hold 
of the firſt Opportunity to ſignify 
how Ambitious | am of the Honour 
of being, My Lord, 


Tour Lordſhip's 
moſt Obedient 


Servant 


„ land Ky fo the Timo 
nud Laſt Vorl u uRH of Mr, 
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Mr. Butler's 
| Poſthumous Works. 


Duns TABLE Downs; or the 
IncnuanteD CAR. 


A Burleſque Poem. 


} 4 8: Ear DUNSTABLE, upon the 
2 N % (Down, 
lhe ® There: is an Alehouſe, and but 
(One 
Which ſome th! INCHANTED CAVE 
(ſtill call; 
Others more aptly, Gypfie Hall. 

B 


Not 


2 Donsrasis Downs. 
Not far from hence if we may credit 
Some of thoſe Authors, that have ſe'd 


(it: 
There dwelt; to make the Story brief 


Old Dun, that memorable Thief. 
Within a Hollow under ground 
Apartments yet are to be found, 
Where both himſelf and Horſe retreated, 
And ſtill the Hews and Cries defeated: 


Bur waving this to come to th' Tale, 
Near to this Place there lies a Vale: 
Where erſt a Dame much fam'd in Stor, 
For praying Souls from Purgatory, | 
A Chappel built, and got a Grant, 
That in Remembrance of a Saint 
Ten Thouſand Maſſes ſhould be ſe d 
For her Repoſe ; rho' ſhe was dead: 
And that for this the Neighbouring Tow 
Should have free Common on the Down 


For many Years this Cuſtom ſtood 
In high Regard i'th* Neighbourhood ; 
Unt 


Du xs TABLE Downs, 
Until at length it ſo fell out, 

d As Time brings many things about, 
t:W A famous Knight, who thought that 
ef - (Maſſes 
were only ſaid by ſuch vain 4ſſes 
The Prieſt had wheedl'd to believe, 
Maſſes to th Dead ſome Eaſe could give 
Reſolves this Cuſtom to oppoſe, 

And the whole Common to incloſe. 


2 
. 


The People on the other hand, 
When they the Matter underſtand, 
Fully determine One and Al. 
By th Common they would ſtand and. fall; 
And that in ſpight of all his Riches 
They'd level both his Hedge and Dztches, 
ſed But how to do it moſt ſecurely 
ad: They meer, and firſt conſult maturely : 
A world of Methods they propound, 
Gainft which ſome ſtill Exceptions 
(found ; 


7 Tow 
Down 


tood Until one wiſer than the reſt 


ar Stood up, and thus himſelf expreſt. 
nt 


ES Neigh. 


4 Doss TABLE Dowxs. 


| Neighbours, I own, to /a ve our Com- 
(mon, 
He that i backward can be no Man; 
Nor # there any of you here 
That dares go farther than ] dare; 
Hud yet I will not ſo intangle 
My Self, and Friends in any Brangle, 
But that in caſe of a Defear, 
We may propoſe a ſafe Retreat. 
Thy Knight we know 11 at thi Hour 
A Man of mighty Wealth and Power, 
And in a little Space can bring © 
The Troops he rait d againſt the King, 


And order them without Remorſe, , 
Free Quarter here for Man and Horſe, S 
Which would annoy, and vex us more 7 


Than loſt of Commoning, I'm ſure : 
Let us not therefore be ſuch Elves, 

To ſave our Common, loſe our ſelves; 
But firſt conſider what to do, 


To ſave our Selves, and Common tv * 
Thus 


DuxsTraBls Downs, 5 


Thus having ſpoke, he blew his Noſe, 
Then ſcratch'd his Head, and on he goes. 


Neighbours, if you'd be rul'd by me, 

Tl undertake to ſet you free: 

There i the Man at Gypſie Hall 

Has all the Vagrants at h Cal; 
And what he bids them do, or ſay, | 
Both Great and Small, they all obey. | 
Now put the Caſe we could perſwade him, 
Thi Knight intended to invade him, | 
And Seiſe hs Garden, and the Grounds, 
| That he has borrow'd from the Downs; 
Ti natural to think the Man 
Will in ths Cauſe do all he can, 
And try hy utmoſt Care and Skill 
To obviate the approaching Ill. 


At this the People gave a Shour, 


73 Þ Thisis the very Man muſt do't: 
This Man will ſurely ſer us right, 
2 Againſt th' Incroachments of this Knight. 
us 


B 3 This 


6 Doss rABZIEB Downs. 
This ſaid, ro th' Hall away they go, 

To ler him firſt the Buſineſs know : 

The Fellow when he ſaw them come, 

Gave out that he was not at Home; | 
Suppoſing, not without ſome Reaſon, { 
Their Viſit might be out of Seaſon ; 
Until the Maſter of an Inn, 
Judging why he was not within; 
Goes out and whiſpers to his Fife ; 
There is no Danger on my Life. 


The Neighbours only are come up 
To ſmoke a Pipe, and take a Cup; 
Something, perhaps, they have to Offer, 
And if your Husband likes the Proffer, 
I know they will ſtand by and Bail him, 
Gainſt any that attempt to Jail bim: B 
At this the F/oman made no more B 
To do, but ſtepping out of Door, H 
Bawls, Richard, why d' you run to hole, V 
As if that you had ſomething ſtole? I. 
: | Then 


4 . = 
DunsTaBlis Downs, 7 


Turn out for Shame and ſhow your 
(Parts, 


There's none within but honeſt Hearts, 
At this the Fellow, tho not quite 
Recover'd from his ſudden Fright, | 
„ Crep'd from a Place behind the Manger, 
z Where he was wont to hide from Dan- 


(8er; 
And coming boldly in among em, 


Nezghbours, ſays he, this is not common: 
Your Preſence here, I muſt confeſs, 
Ine er expected more or leſs : 


| But fince you're come you're welcome 
_ (all, 


As I may ſay, to Gypſie Hall. 


Dick, ſays a Butcher, there's none 
(here 


But likes your Company, and Beer; 
But tis not that, to tell you true, 

Has brought us now to viſit you. 

hole, We have a Buſineſs that demands 

je? Your fruitful Head, and active Hands; 


Then | B 4 And 


8 Dunsrtasris Downs, 
And if you'll put your Shoulder to it, 
There's no body like you can do it. 


If I can do the Thing, quoth Dick, 
Depend I will at nothing ftick ; 
Therefore be free, and tell me whar 
You and your Neighbours would be ar, 
Says one all this is wiſhſly, waſhſly, 


Meer linſey woolſey Stuff, and traſhey, 


The Caſe is this, The Neighb'ring 
(Towns 


Muſt loſe their Common on the Downs, 
If we can't find a way t oppoſe 
A Knight that vows he'll them incloſe. 


If this be all, were he a King, 
Quoth Dick, tis but the ſelf-ſame thing, 
T and my Friends will ſpoil his Fences, 
Let him have what he will Pretences; 
And nightly level to the Ground 
Whatever he ſhall But and Bound: 
Bur then, quoth Dick, I hope you wont 


Deſert me after I have don't. 1 
JIA | 0 


DuxsrABIE Downs. 9 
No, no ſays one, (if you are taken) 
You ſhall not find your ſelf forſaken : 
There's not a Man among us here 

But in your Favour would appear : 
And furthermore we all afſure you, 
You ſhall not want an honeſt Jury. 
Why then, quorh Dick, to ſay no more, 
II ſerve you to my utmoſt Power; * 
And let this Vile encroaching Knight 
Begin his Game with all his Might ; 
I, and ſome Friends that I can truſt, 
Will fave the Common, do his worſt. 


* 


All things thus fix'd to their Deſire, 
The People to their Homes retire; 
ung, Expecting ev'ry Hour that ſome 


ces, Would bring the News the Knight was 
ces; (come: 


ind long they had not waited e' re- 
Advice was brought that he was there, 
Vich Rulph his Squire, and two or three 
hat came to bear him Companie. 


B 5 At 


10 Dvunsrtasnts Downs, 


Ar this the People Great and Small, 
Repair in Haſt ro Gypſie Hall, 
To learn which part the Knight pro- 
(pos'd 
O' th' Downs ſhould be the firſt inclos'd, 
Who as ir happen'd pitch'd upon 
Thar Part that Gypſie Hall ſtood on. 
This nettl'd Dick, as you may think, 
Who wiſh'd that he might never drink, 
If he did not defend his Palace, 
Tho' he was ſure to go r' th' Gallows, 
May I be curſt if any, Sir, | 
Quoth he, from hence ſhall . 
ir; 
If all the Gypſies, Thieves, and Whores, 
Can keep the Vermin out of Doors. 


Whilſt he was railing at this rate, 
A Man o'erlighted at the Gate; 
Who calling for ſome Aqua Vitæ, 


Saith he, there are ſome Gentry _ r 
15 you, 
That 


Douxs TABLE Downs, 11 
Thar I ſuppoſe intend to come, 
This Night, and make your Houſe 

(their Home. 

The chief they call Sir HUDIBRAS, 
As mere a Knight as ever was : 
He has a Squire, Who to diſtinguiſh, 
Is Relpho call'd, tho' in plain Engliſh 
His Name 1s Ralph, as great a Lout, 
As ever Naſty Mhore turn'd out. 
I've follow'd them this Hour or two, 
To.learn what Game tis they purſue ; 
Bur can by no means comprehend, 
What 'tis the Gothamites intend. 


Quoth Dick, and ſtar'd him in the 
(Face, 
You are a Stranger to this Place ; 


Or elſe you muſt withour all Doubr, 
What they intend have ſoon found out. 
The Caſe not better is nor worſe; 

This Knight is ſent us for a Curſe, 

In Recompence for Miſchiefs done, 


Down to this Day from Forty One. : 
r 


| | Each other, and go Hand in Hand; 


12 Dos rA BLE Downs. 


It ſeems the Saints that rule the Rot I 
Have granted to this Raight o the Poſt, I 


Sole Liberty to rob the Towns |S] 
O' the Right of Com'ning on the Down:: 
And ſo it is, without all Doubt, V 


He and his Gang are looking out, 
Where tis moſt proper to begin 
To make their damnꝰ d Incroachments in; 


Nay, more, he ſwears who him op- 
(poſes 


With Backer Hilt he'll ir their Noſes 


Will he, ſays he, then by this Light, 
III try the Courage of the Knight ; 
And I am much beſide my Notions, 


If I don't make him change his Me- 
| (tions. 


But Landlord, as this can't be done 
By any ſingle Hand alone; 

"Tis neceſſary we adjuſt 

All the Preliminaries firſt. 

'n this Caſe we ſhould underſtand 


> hen 


DunsTtaBts Downs. 13 
Tuben if the Thing be as I judge it, 
, 1 have a Proje# in my Budget, | 

| Shall make this , and Ralph his 
1: (Man, 


With Shame return from whence they 
(came. 


od's Bleſſing on you, then quoth 
(Dick, 
If you can ſhew them any Trick, 


11 joyn with you with all my Heart, 
ind do my beſt to act my Part: 

Ind Sir, if we can ſave the Downs, 

e may depend the Neighb'ring Towns 
ill ſtick at nothing to expreſs 

Their Gratitude, and Thank fulneſt: 

or ſhall you for the future call 

arly or late at Gypſie Hall, 

ut you ſhall always find theſe Doors 
pen, to ſerve both Du and Yeurs.. ' 0 


A0. 
Ns. 


If this be Cypſie Hall, quoth he, 


hen is fulfill'd a Propheſie. 
jen 3 cc I've | 


14 DunsTaBle Downs, 
I've often heard and read, a Stranger 
* When Gyꝑſie Hall is moſt in Danger 
Shall in the very nick arrive, 

* And from the Walls the Foe ſhall drive: 
The Stranger that this Hall ſhall ſave, 
The Title of a King ſhall have. 
And I that Title now inherit, 

Not from Inherent Right or Merit ; 


Which as ſome hold are empty Thing, 


Mere Feathers in the Caps of Kings: 

Bur Choice, which ſome fay at this Hour 

Gave the firſt Rings all Right and Power. 
But letting this at preſent ſtand, 

To come to th' Buſineſs under Hand. 

I find it is the Fates Decree, 

I ſhould fulfil this Propheſie. 

Know therefore Landlord, I'm the Man, 

The Gyp/ie Race have pitch'd upon 

To be their King, and to preſide 

Oer all the Stragling Canting Tribe. 

Nor do ] vapour when I tell, 

I know their Government ſo well; 


Theres 


. tut Bw nt 


 DounsTaBls Downs. 15 
„ There's none among them will com- 
4 (plain 
Of any Hardſhips in my Reign. 
When any of my Subjects fall 
By dire Miſhap in any Brawl ; 
| never ceaſe till I have found 
Some way the Matter to compound. 


Quoth Dick, Great Sir, I beg your | 


ngs, (Pardon, t 
;: WM You are a Man I've often heard on, 

four And if you'll undertake this Matter, 

wer, Nothing in Nature can be patter. 


L1 know you always have at hand 

A truſty well appointed Band, 

That never boggle or ſtick out, 

But what you bid Them do, they do't. 
By your Advice, and their Aſſiſtance, 

, This Knight can make but ſmall Reſi- 


(ſtance : 


e. And II be ready to purſue 
Whatever you direct me to. 


here's Whilſt 
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- Whilſt thus the Landlord and the Ne 


( King 


Were canvaſing about the Thing, 2 
They chance to ſpie thro' an Avenue, E 
The Knight approach with his Retinue3 
At which the Landlord in repairs, 


And left the King to ſtand the Bears, 
The King who knew etwas the true way N 
To flatrer him, he would betray, 
Rides to the Knight, and having paid 
Profound Obeyſance, thus he ſaid: 


Profperity and Peace attend 
Your Worſhip, till your Life ſhall end, 
May you, and your Renowned Heirs 
aſſeſs theſe Downs ten Thouſand Years: 
nd'may they never, never want, 
So brave a Knight, ſo good a Saint. 


At this the Knight, with a boon . 
(Grace, 


f. 
1 


Having in Order ſet his Face, 
a 5 Reply d, 


Duxs TABLE Downs. 17 

he eply'd, who e'er you are your Man- 
| | (ner, 

Demonſtrates you a Man of Honour; 

\nd ke muſt ill deſerve to ſhare 

our Wiſhes or your Charadter, 

hat does not own the Obligation, 

o be ſaluted in ſuch Faſhion. 


ing 


ie, 


aue; 


rs, 
way uoth Ralph his Squire, who always 
| (went 
is halfs, as well in Complement 
s in his good or bad Adventures; 
own I'm ſomething on the Tenters. 
bad a ſcurvy Dream not long ſince, 
ltho' I know all Dreams are Nonſence; 
et I can't help to recolle&t 
That I find verify'd in Effect. 
Dream was this, I thought that We 
_ ere both hal d up into a Tree, 
vere we hung dangling in great Danger, 
boon (oil an unexpected Stranger 
race: me, and reliev'd from Gibbet high 
eur Worſhip's Noble Self and I. 


ply's, | Ralp h , 


— 


aid 


end. 
75 


ears; 
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Ralph, quoth the Knight, I nee, 
(muſt tell you, 


That many things that have befel yy 
Have been by Dreams ſo plain foretols, 
That I muft own you've been too bold 
To contradict the Hints were given, 
Thar ſeem'd to come direct from He 
(ven! 
But for the Dream which now you men- 
(tion, 
There's nothing in my Comprehenſion, 
Thar any ways can us effect, { 
Either direct or indirect. 


The King replys, moſt Noble Knight 
Your Worſhip's doubtleſs in the Right; 
I muſt confeſs we dream indeed, 
Of Things thar very oft ſucceed ; 
But then, Sir, with Submiſſion, tis 
When they have ſome Analyſis ; 
For withour that, all Dreams are but 
The Products of an o'ercharg'd Gut. 


Well 
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eel Well, quoth the NMuighe, I muſt con- 
you, (feſs, 


you ou like a Man your ſelf expreſs, 

told ut now the Time and Place denies 

bold our Arguments, or Ralph's Replys. 

en, ers firſt go make our Quarters good, 
Hes. nnd then if you are in the Mood, 

(ven yell try to find a Cauſe mort fit 
euro exerciſe your Parts and Wit. 

— QuorhRalph, as tis my proper Station, 

ll frſt go ſee th' Accomodation, 

This famous Structure can afford 

To you, its only Rightful Lord. 

do clapping Spurs to both the Sides 

ch Steed, to th' Hall he boldly rides, 

Where Dick ſtood ready to ſalute, 

ind Complement this Squire Brute. 

„„ Win come to know, fays Ralph, who tis 
ommands in this Metropolis, 

And whether he can entertain 

\ Noble Knight, and all his Train. 


Quoth 
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Quoth Dick, and pleaſe you, I am H 
Thar hold this Tenement in Fee ; 

And if his Worſhip pleaſe to come, 
He ſhall be welcome ro my Dome : 
I can no Raritzes pretend, L 
But I will treat him as a Friend; 

And if Things don't ſo well ſucceed, 
I hope he'll rake the Mill for th' Des 


If you, ſays Ralph, were Ferdinand 
You could no more do, than you can d 
And he that more than that expects, 
Is faulty in his Intelle&s. 

As for the Valiant Knight my Maſter, 
He has ſo often met Dz/aſter ; 

So oft has ſlept in truſty Buff, 
And has ſo very oft lain Ruff, 
That now his Worſhip's grown ſo wil 
He never thinks on Rurities. 

Have you an Aqua Vitæ Bottle? 
Marry, quoth Dick, I have a Pottle. 
And 
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nd have you Food for Horſe and Man? 
Vhy there I'll do the beſt I can; | 
1d ultra poſſe as I'm told, 

lon eſſe will not Water hold. 


Whilſt Ralph and Dick thus talk d 
(together, 


he Knight and Gypſie King came thi- 
Ather, 


nd Ralph reporting what was done, 

hey all o'erlight, and in they come: 

nand iind being plac'd, Dick brings a Glaſs, 

an do nd thus began to Hudibras : 

ts, Er, here's a glaſs of Aqua Vite, 

ere t better I would not deny't you; 

after. is to your Worſbip's Health; quoth 
(Ralph, 

iend make no Words, but drink it off; 

ur Stomachs want a Cordial, more 

han empty Complements, I'm ſure: 

or tho ſome fooliſh Authors think, 

night Errands never eat nor drink. 


The 


— — — ˙—PCꝰ³ — — 
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The Notion's falſe, for if a Knight 
Don't eat and drink he ne'er can tight 
Then Landlord, without more Delay, 
Drink firſt, and ſhew my Knight the 


(waj 


All this to give the Devil his due, 
Quoth Hudi bras, in Fact is true; 
Knights eat to fight, and fight to eat 
And drink to beat, or to be beat: 
Then Landlord, let us raft your Liqun 


"Twill make our Tongues and Tail: 
(quicker 


At which the glaſs was toſs'd about, 
Till firſt the Right, then Squire gu 
0 


The Gypſie King who ſilent fate 
To hear the Man and Maſter prate, 
Replys, at length I underſtand 
Theſe Downs are all Your Worſbip s Lan 
And that you gain'd them by pure Meri 


You and your Heirs for to inde. 
0 
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„ Now, Sir, if I may be ſo bold, 

ihe be Title under which you hold, 

5 but a poor precarious Thing, 

Till you ſubdue the Ge King. 


lay, 


't the 
(way 


The Cyſie Ning, quoth Ralph, whoſe 
(he ? 


ue, 


never read his Pedigree : 

There can this King's Dominions lye d 
never heard ; by Mars nor I. 

aith Hudibras, this needs muſt be 

ome ſtrange Infernal Monarchy : 

ut let this King be who he will, 
keep my Reſolution ſtill ; 

Ind let him come from Heaven or Hell, 
pon theſe Downs I mean to dwell. 


This Ring, ſays he, has no fiz'd 
(State, 

is ſole Dependance is on Fate: 

de World's his Empire, and his Rule 

xtends to every Knave and Fool. - 

His 
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His Vaſſals are indeed but few, 
Bur they are Valiant all and true; III 
And whatſoe'er he bids them do, Ar 
They with undaunted Rage purſue, MFr 
Upon the Downs a Place they hade, 
Ycliped THE INCHANTED CAVE 
Where they at Midnight often meer, 
And dance to th Ecchoes of their Fe: 
This Place they think a ſafe Retreat, 
In time of Danger or Defeat ; 

And here unſeen themſelves convey, 
When ever they have made a Prey: 
Here they their Tunkers firſt inure, 
All Sorts of Hardſhips to endure, 
Here all their Schemes and Politich, 
Their Arts, their Stratagems, and Tric 
Are firſt examin'd, and approv'd, 
And here they love, and are beloyd. 


Enrag'd at this, quoth Hudibrs, | 
This is a Glorious King by Mars. 0 
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If Baskit Hilt has any Sway, 

Ill make this Monarch ſoon obey, 

And him and all his Tatter'd gang 

e. From off theſe Downs intirely bang. 


ö 


e, 
VE 
jet, 
Fee 


eat 


And I, quoth Ralph, will do my beſt 
0 extirpate this curſed neſt, 

5 this the Monarch will oppoſe, 

our MWorſhi ps Title to Incloſe: 

would my ſelf renounce all Claim, 
fo Chivalrie, and quit the name 

Of Squire for ever, if I did 

ot from the Downs theſe Vermin rid. 
Theſe are ſome paultry Cavaliers, 

That ſneak in Holes to ſave their Ears: 
heir Ring is ſome poor Outlaw'd Fool, 
ome Night bird, ſome Recuſant Owl, 
hat pilf"ring flies from Hole to Hole, 
if chat he had ſomething ſtole. 


- 


vey, 
rey: 
ire, 


icks, 


1 Tric 


7 
, 


oy d 


„ I The Gypſie King who ill could bear, 
5, o hear this Scoundrel domineer, 


2 Re. 


* Have I receiv'd in Civil Wars, 
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Replys, you go too fait good Squire, 
Beſt Malt is made by ſofteſt fire ; | 
This 1s no paultry midnight King, | 
You utterly miſtake the Thing; 
And Il be bold behind his back 
To ſay, he doth not Courage lack, 


Quoth Hudibras, this argues little, 
Shew us the Cave, well try his Mert, 
And if we do not clear the Den, 
We'll own our ſelves to be no Men. 
Ar this the Knight gave Beard a twiſ, 
And on his Breaſt thrice ſmote his fiſt. 


( 


* So many dreadful Cuts and Scars, 
To dread this petty Xing of no Land, 
More wretched than the Tool of Polan 
Well, faith the King, ſince you determing8 
To go and ferrer out theſe Vermin, 

Without more Words or more Diſpute! 
Tl guide your Forſhip to the Bruter. hi, 
Agreed 
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Agreed faith he, and for your Pains, 
You ſhall partake of all the Gains, 


The Scene thus laid, the King defir'd, 
That they might be a while Retir d, 
and ſo they all conclude to go, 

o nap it for an Hour or two: 
the Interim he and Landlord Dick, 
onſult how they might do the Trick, 


Not far from thence there ſtood a 
( Barn, 


here Gangs of Gypſies us d to ſwarm; 
ther the King, who always knew 
he ſecrer Marches of. his Crew, 

epairs with ſpeed, and fingles out 

ix ſturdy) Ruffins from the Rout, 

ind bid them put themſelves in Shapes 


nin, Pf Bulls and Bears, and Wolves, and 
11614 Wl | ( Apes, 
utes. WY hich always ready by em lay 


Then they had any Pranks to play. 


Agree C 2 When 
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When thus equipt their Orders were, 

To an old Chalk Pit to. repair, 

And there remain until the Vord 

Was given, Diſmount, and draw your 
(Sword. 

When you have heard the Word, ſays be, 

Run from the Pit immediately, 

And ſeize two Mortals and diſarm em, 

But yer take care you do not harm em- 


Quoth one o'th' Ruffns, Who ate 
(theſe, 
That you command us thus to ſeize? 
And what is more, command #5 too, 
That we ſhould them no damage do? 
You know dead People tell no Tales, 
And if that Proverb ſtill prevails, 
I hold ir ſafeſt by my Troth, 100 
To make ſure Work, and Murder bott Wh 


A 


In many inſtances tis granted, lad 
R uſeful Murder may be wanted, Wc 
| B 
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Bat (faith the Ning) as this Caſe ſtands, 
] muſt defire you'd hold your Hands. 
Your Orders are to Gag and Bind them; 
ur W 4:4 tie their warlike hands behind 


i (them, 
he, When that is done I and a Friend 
In proper Dreſſes will attend, 
I And give ſuch Orders that are fit, 
em. 


To make this Knight and Squire ſub- 


2 (mit. 
heſe, M . a 3 
; atters thus fixt the King return'd 
i" WW And Dick of all h' had done inform'g, 
pe Who readily agrees to bear, 


In the whole management his ſhare; 
Twas now about the dead o'th' Night; 
When wakeful Squire rous'd the Knight, 
And rold him he had dream'd a Dream, 
Which with his firſt was much the 

(ſame, 
And that he could nor help to fear, 
dome ſecret Danger muſt be near. 


5 C 2 You 
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| You know, ſays he, your ſelf and J, 
Are very much unfit to dye: 
Ware both ſuch Sinners, ſhould we 
(drop 
Before w' have made all Matters up, 
I dread we ſhould be guilty found, 
Without admiflion to compound: 
Tis therefore, with your leave my. Ne: 
(tion, 
That firſt we go to our Devotion, 
And try ar leaſt to deprecate, If 
Theſe Boadings of approaching Fate; Wy 


he woe BY => © by tt oe. , » aa 


At this up ftarts Sit Hudibras, 
You dream of things can't come ty 
| ( pals 
Your Fears are nonſenſe, too, and come 
From want of Reſolution, | 
And then for Praying I ne're read, 


Of Squire that pray'd till 2 wy (rc 
cad, 


Be- 
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Beſide I'll rell you by the bye, 
There's few Knight Errants ever dye; 
we They may indeed endure {ome Pain, 
top And in the vulgar Sence be flain, 
up, Bur ſtill their Souls Immortal be; 


Quoth Ralph, all this is new to me. 
A ftrange Hypotheſis which none, 

But Errant Knights depend upon. 
However ſince your Morſhip's bent, 
To try this wild Experiment, 

If I ſhould drop, I fain would know 
Whither my Soul 1s like to go. | 


You know we Squires ſtill ſtand our 
(share, 


No- 
tion, 


te. 


In all the oth of the Var, 


ind twould be hard when y'are Tran- 
TUated, 


ne to 
pals, 
come far we mould nor be Reinſtated. 

The Gypſie King who in a Hole, 

t was tood privately and heard the whole, 
ering Ralph's Argument might coole, 
f Knight the Courage, and o'rerule, 


C4 Of 
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Steps out to Dick, and bid him run; I 
And tell them that the time was come, A 
Which Hudibras no ſooner heard, 


But up he got and ſtroak' d his Beard, 
And bid the Landlord go and bring N 


Their Steeds, and call the Gypſie King, IM * 
The King ſuſpecting ſtill that Ralph, Y 
Would ſome ways bring his Maſter off; 
Goes to the Knight, and told him that II 
Nothing could ever fall more pat. : 
[Theſe ſtragling Vermin are all Set, l 
As dead as Partridge for a net, 

And if you'll haſten you may take, 1 
All the whole Gang before they wake. 


Ar this Ralph ſer his Arms a Kimbo, 
And are the ſlaves ſo faſt in Limbo? 
Then Landlord bring us rother Dram, 
All this can never be a Flam. 
Come Maſter take a hearty ſup, 
When we have beat their Quarters up, 


In 


DunsTaBte Downs. 33 
jn Triumph we will hither come, 
And clear what Damage has been done. 


Quoth Dick, T very ſeldom truſt, 
Nay often take the Money firſt, 
And if that I had known before, 
= our Worſhip would have run o'th' 
off; ( Score, 
My Bottle had not been ſo free: 
Well, ſays the King, leave that to me, 
I} pay the Shore, Quoth Dick, why 
(then, 9 
Youre very welcome Gentlemen. 


Having thus fixt the whole Afair, 
They mount and to the Pit repair, 
Vhere the fix Rogues lay all perdue, 
heir Maſters Orders to purſue, 
he King who knew they now were 

( ſafe, - 
uſt ask d the Knight and after Ralph, 


C5 That 
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That if ſome Ghoſts of Cavaliers, 

Dreſt in the Shapes of Wolves and © 

| (Bears: 8 

Should from the Cave this moment riſe, 

And ſeize them both by ſtrange Sur- 

(prize, 

Ir would not ro Remembrance bring, 
Their Barb'rous Murder of the Ning. 


Quoth Hudibras, this Queſtion is, 
Non à propos in terminis. 
That is, tis neither fit for you 
To ask, nor us to anſwer to: 
And by my Troth, ſays Ralph, it Savors, 
Much of the Cavaliers Behaviours. 
But this and all the reſt ro wave, 
Let's go directly to the Cave, 
And then 'twil] quickly plain appear, 
What ſorr of Ghoſts inhabit there. 
| Well, quoth the King, if that's the Caſe, 
III go, let what will come to pals; 


And 
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And therefore not to make more Words, 


1 Diſmount, Diſmount, and draw your 
K (Swords, 
e, 


The Ruffins, who but only wanted 
de, To hear the Ford, from Cave Inchanted: 
Ruſh our at once, and ſoon divorce 


| Both Ruight and Squire from Arms and 
( Horſe, 
And having by their King's Commands 
Firſt Hoodwinckd,gagg'd, and bound their 
(Hands; 
Then to the Hollow back they move, 


To wait freſh Orders from above. 
"8 


ors, 


It was not long before that Dick, 

ho was made privy to the Trick, 
ogether with the King, Oerlights, 
Dreſt in the dreadful Shapes of Sp'rits: 
nd after they had ftruck a Light, 
Orders were given to bring the Knight, 


ar, 


-ale, 


5 


And That 


% 
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Thar he might be examin'd firſt, 
What made his Forſhip ſo unjuſt ; 
To Rob the Dead and cheat the Towns, 
O'th' Right of Comm'ning on the Downs, 


Quoth Dick, if I may freely ſpeak, 
The Day is very near to break, 
And if We do not find away, 
| To manage them before tis Day, 


Tis ten to one but they are found, 
And Ve inſtead of them are bound, 


- - =- a. - = =. IE RP EE ER 


| Then, ſays the Xing, do you propoſe 
The Method how we may diſpoſe U 
| Of them to morrow, and ar night, 
We'll meet and ſer the Matter right. 
Indeed as you ſuggeſt I fear, 

We cannot ſettle the AFair, 

Before the Light will drive us hence, 
Of which I fear the Conſequence. 


| 


Quoth one o'th Gang, I'll tell you how, Wi 


We often in ſuch Caſes do, i 
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If we are hir'd to diſcover, 
Hid Treaſure, or a private Lover : 
us, When we have got them in our Snare; 
ns, At firſt we only Curſe and Swear ; 1 
And now and then, we Sweeten too, | 
To try how far that Nail will go; 
But if theſe fail, then next we Fagg 'em; 
And after that we Bind and Gag em: 
Bur if we find theſe don't prevail, | 
Whave ſtill a Trick that cannot fail. | 
To ſome lone Wood, thro' a bye way, 
Upon our backs we them convey 3 | 
Where in a Tree we lug 'em up, 
And tie em ſo they cannot drop; 
And there we leave em for a Day; 
To think if' ti'nt a better way; 
Al their whole Secrets to confeſs, 
Than to remain in ſuch Diſtreſs, 


ce, 
Faith, ſalth the Ring, tho J have been, 
how, Na many, and many a merry Scene; 


x 


I 
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I ne'er till now this Project knew, 
But prithee Landlord, what ſay you? 


Quoth Dick, I like it paſſing well, 
Provided they a Tree ran tell, 
Where they with ſafety may be perch'd, 
In caſe the Country ſhould be ſearch'd, 


If that be all, ſays he, i' th' ſhape 
Of him that Perſonates the Ape; 
I know a Tree not far from hence, 
Where we our Lumber us'd to fence; 
There they may Rooſt a hundred year, 
And not a mortal Soul come near. 


Well, quoth the Ning, then haul em 
(rhither, 


And hang them on a Bough together; 

When that is done, then you may tel 
( em, 

That this Mzisfortune is befell'n em, 

Not only for the curſed guilt, 

Of Mal Blood devoutly ſpilt; 

For 
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or-Plundering and Sequeſtration, 

\nd bringing Ruin on the Nation; 

But that b'ing loſt, to Shame and Grace, 
hey'd vilely enter on this Place ; 

n oppoſition to a Saint, 

Who having made a ſad Complaint 


th' other World, ſome Power un- 
(known, 
lud ſent them to Protect the Down; 


th full Commiſſion, them to bring 
ead or Alive before a King ; 

ho would a final Sentence paſs, 
none call d Ralph, and Hudibras. 


d, 


All this was done as ſoon as ſaid, 

d Knight, and Squire to th Tree 
(convey d; 

here to remain till the next Night, 

('em, {Would finiſh the Adventure quite. 


And now what Mortal can relate 
| Knight and Squire the rueful State? 


Bur 


For 
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But muſt believe Sir Eglimoar, 
When he the Dragon hear d to Roar, 
Could not be in a much worſe plight, 
Then was, alas, this Squire and Knight. D. 


Next Night about the Hour Eleven, MU! 
According to Inſtructions given; 0 
The King and Dick to th Pit repair, 
Wich Vizors on, and Coats of Hair; 
Where alſo in their former Dreſs, . - 
The Gang were in a readineſs; 
Such further Miſchief to purſue, in 
That they ſhould be commanded to. Wa 
The King, who fear'd that Knight offi 
(Squire 
Might if they longer hung expire, 
Order d that they with ſpeed ſhould be 
Both brought before his Majeſtic, 


No ſooner to the Pit they come, 
But ſays the King: Of Knights tho 


(Scum 


Thor 
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Thou filthy Wireteß, whoſe very ſigh; 
| (wou'd 


1+ WDi/crace and Scandalize all Knighthood. 

WT hou that haſt lay'd ungodly Hands, 

ren Upon the King's and Biſhop's Lands; 

ore up at Root old England's Laws, 

and on Religion ſer thy Claws. 

Thou that by Rapine, Theft, and Plunder 

oth King and Kingdem haſt brought 
(under, 


r, 
4. 


and by the ſham of Sequeſtration, 

to. Maſt Rebb'd and Pillag d all the Nation; 
bt and thou who wouldſt this very day, 
zuin Wake from the Poor their Right away, 

: Ind under colour of a Grant, 

d be Pitturb'ſt the quiet of a Saint, 

t whoſe Complaints ware hither ſent; 
hy vile Incroachments to prevent: 

le, Now ſtand prepar'd to hear thy ſum 


tho Puni/ſbments as yet to come. 
Scum 


. 


T hoy 


And 
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| d 

And thou baſe paultry pricklouſe , 

| (Squir ll. 

That Fight'ft and Prayft, and Pini 

(for Hin ne 

Thou that can ſt Cant, Recant and I) ei 

To back thy Maſter's Villany; b 

Or what's as bad, to hide thy own: a 
Now ſtand and hearken to thy Doom, 

| 


Says Dick, Dread Sir, before you pal 
Your Sentence gainſt this Hudibras; 
Or Ralph his Squire, your Vaſſal beg, 


Out of their Mouths, you'd take th 
(Peg: 


And try if they have oughr to urge, 
From theſe black crimes, themſelves 


(Purg 
e 
At your Requeſt I will allow, 4 
A favour I ne'er meant to do; 1\ 
Bur as my time 1s very ſhort, be 


Before I muſt Adjourn the Court; 
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o inſiſt you'd paſs your Word, 
ulerhey ſhall nor trifle with the Board, 
3 Wo, ſays the Ning, ungag the Louts, 
26 nd from their Peepers take the Clouts: 
Lys Peing chus reſtor d to Speech and Sight, 
he Knight view'd Ralph, and Ralph 
(the Knight ; 
nd after many a heavy Groan, 
he Kuight did thus himſelf bemoan? 
hme! What Dangers do inviron, 
he Man that medleth with cold Iron ?. 
ow many Drubs, dry Blows, and Scars 
dend poor Knights ordain'd to Wars? 
d what is worſe, how many more 
e jet remaining on the Score? 


wth Ralph, how many Pains and 
(Frights 


end the Squires of Errant Knights s 
W often do their headleſs Maſters 
ng their poor Slaves into Diſaſters? 

| had broke a Leg or Arm, 

ben firſt with Agua vite warm, 
You 
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You trick d me our from peaceful Del 
( ling 


To follow you a Colonelling, 
J had been happily Secur d 
From all the Ills I've ſince endur d, 
And at this inſtant had been free, 

From this Infernal Companie. 


Whilſt you, quoth Hudibras, con 
(lat 


You only Providence Arraign : 
[Tis Nonſenſe in the. preſent Caſe, 
To talk what might have come to p 
If we permitted were to pry, 
I'th Archives of Futurity ; 
No Man wou'd run himſelf in dangerM. 
Who wa'nt to common Senſe a Str: 


8 


Ralph had reply'd, but ſays the & 
Go one of you the Captives bring. 


A 
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other Night we muſt not loſe, 

o hear theſe Fools themſelves accuſe, 
r this a Rogue whole Gaberdine, 

Vas cover'd with the Skins of Swine ; 
oth Knight and Squire nimbly Starts, 
zich he, come forth and ſhew your 
| (Parts. 
hen giving Hudibras a Hunch, 
don his Breaſt the very Bunch: 

id taking Ralpho by the Lugs, 

ape him ar leaſt a dozen 25: 

hat muſt the Court expect your com- 
(ing, 
ſhilſt you ſtay here and Caps are 
(thrumming 2 
des, ſays he, your Worſbi ps ſtink, 
ir worſe than Fakes diſturb'd, or Sinks 
d are ſo curſedly Beſhzt, 

eres no enduring in the Pit. 


anger 
Stra 


8 
1c Kill Quoth Hudibras no Man is Maſter, 
ring. his Poſteriors in Diſaſter. 


f The 
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The Alderman, who once let fly, f 
Upon th' account of Danger nigh, Wic 
Is not ſo much to blame, I'm ſur, 

As him that did the Cauſe procure, ( 
Upon the whole, I hope our Scent 
Won't ſo annoy your Government, 
But that we may have Fuſtice ſtill ; Ne 
Altho' we ſmell a little ill. by 


And now a little glimmering Lig 
Diſcovers to the Squire and Knight; WP 
A Gang of hideous Monſters dreſt, 
Both in the ſhapes of Men and Beaſt; 
Ar ſight of which my Author ſays, 
The Knight and Squire purg'd bol 


( way! 


After ſome little pauſe, quoth Dick, 
J hope you won't at Trifles ſtick: 
And fince the Court by my Endeavour, 
Has granted on your good Behav our 
The Liberty of Sight and Tongue, 
1 won't ſuſpect that you fhould wrong 
Ti 
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freedom, which this Bench, till now, 
id ne er to Criminals: allow, 


Quoth Ralph, I own if we ſhould de 


ou ought in Juſtice make us rue it: 
he Knight may keep his ſtubborn Tem- 


( per, 


nd if he pleaſe be idem Semper ; 
am fully bent to merit 
ur Friendſhip's moſt renowned Spirit. 


days Hudibras, thou wicked Varlet, 
hou Offspring of a common Harlet. 

bol this a Time? Is this a Place d 

' way! chou eternal Braz enface; 

- Slight at Maſter, and ſupplant 


Dic 


(him 

: Favours chas this Board wou'd grant 

avour, (him, 

10 This yur d the King to hear the 

5 (Squabble 
wrongltween the Maſter and his Babble, 


This 


* 


Tt 


(ir, 158 


— 1 
— — 
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Who judging he might make ſome ase 
Of what the Squire ſhou'd firſt pre 


(duc 


Order'd the Nꝛight ſhou'd private EMA 
Till Ra/ph had heard his Deſtinie. ! 
Poor Ralph, who by the Fright alma i 
Was ready to give up the Ghoſt : n 
And having now no Thought o 
(Dea h 
Stood trembling like an Aſpin Leaf; Ne 
Until that Dick, who fearing, leſt Wu 
Thar they ſhould overſtretch the 20 
Calls our aloud, if you'd be Safe, Wn 
You muſt accuſe your Maſter, Ralph{Wo 
If you'll do that, I'll paſs my word, 
You ſhall find favour from the Board / 
Ar this the Squire took heart a' grace, 
Firſt hem'd, and then began his Caſe. Hb 
1 


He very ill deſerves a Favour, 
And is a Man of ſmall Behavour ; 


” | Wh 


| pre 
duc 


e be 


je. 
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ſho boggles with a Bench of Fuſtice, 
Vhen Life and Liberty in truſt is. 

\s for Betraying of my Maſter ; 
broken Head muſt have a Plaſter. 

\ Maſter who is not a ſtark Aſe, 

ill hang his Man to ſave his Carcaſe ; 
ind if the Man is ſuch an Elf, 

o ſave his Maſter, hang Himſelf; | 
he Matter as't appears to me, 


ea; NRenders the Man Felo de ſe. 

leſt Hut now ro make the Buſineſs ſhort, 
ge throw my ſelf upon the Court, 

+ Nad will, / help me God, endeavour, 


To merit your Eſteem for ever. 
ord, 
Board 
race, 
aſe, This truſty Squire's a ſubtile Cur ; 

dy the Expreſſions he has utter d, 
L e knows which fide his Bread is but- 


(ter d, 


Ar this, quoth Dick, an't pleaſe you 
(Sir, 


D And 


— — 
— Or OO 
— — — 
— — 
— — — _ 
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ä 


And after each had took a Dram, 
Thus to the Squire the King began, 
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And Il be ſhor if he wou'd Stich, 


To help to carry on the Trick, 


1 
Tis dang'rous truſting, ſays the 
However if you'll try the hing; f 


One of the Fellows has a Trimming, 
Will make rhe Squire look very SwinW 
ming MD 
Let him be dreſt, his Hands be 
And then the Queſtion I'll propound; 
All which was done as ſoon as ſaid, 
And Ralph into the Court convey'd, N 


Bur oh! What mortal wight can d 
Of Ralph, in ſhape of Spright the Sme i 
Who now expected nothing leſs, 


Than Transformation from his Dreſs Mr 


Till both the King, and Dick unmask( 
And for the Aqua Vitæ ask d; l 


Ti 


DuxsrABIE Downs, 51 
The Wretch you ſerve, that Vile Pre- 
(tender 
To Saintſhip, and a Conſcience Mender, 
uns lis Crimes and Follies to compleat, 
At once wou'd the the whole Countrey 
8 ( Cheat : 
win And by Encloſures on theſe Downs, | 
nin; NDeſtroy the Nghe of twenty Towns, | 
ound 
ind; 
ald, 


d. 


Quoth Ralph, who ſoon recover'd 
(from 


His State of Deſperation: 

He has as ſtrong and firm a Grant, 
can s e' er was given to a Saint; 

Smells Have and Hold theſe Downs, in 
( fine, 


„ars Nine Hundred ninety Nine. 


This, ſays the Ning, is nothing to 
am, The Buſineſs that we want with you; 
xegan, We value not how firm and ſtrong 

he Grant is; nor indeed how long; 


Tt D 2 I 
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I and my Miniſters of State, 
Can quickly change both Serength ang 
( Date, 
What we wou'd have you do is this. 
You know your Maſter's Rogueries, 
And if you'll keep on the 1 6 
And help us to detect his Lies; 
You'll do an Act, perhaps you may, 
Be th' better for another Day. 


With all my Heart, quoth Ralph, [| 
| | (Jon 
And help you manage your Deſign; 
And if I do nor clinch the Knight, 
Conclude I'm but a bungling Spright 
Ar which the Word was given, to bring 
Sir Hudibras before the Ring; 
Who putting on a furious look, 
Crys out, your Devil has you forſook: 
You're now before a Fudge and Ju), 
Will do you Fuſtice, III aſſure you; 


An 
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And puniſh you for all your Crimes, 
nd Says Dick, in theſe and former Times. 


Well, quoth the Right; and ſhook 
(his Head, 


nad there's little to be (aid : 
That I have Crimes and not a few, 
Wich Sorrow I muſt own is true; 
Yer ſtill, I hope among them all 
ou will not find one CAPITAL. 


þ, Tl 
Jo} 
; 
bt, 
right 
) bring 


Not Capital, ſays Ralph, that Lie 
\mounrs ro downright Perjury; 
ind ought to be eſteem'd a Sort, 
Df Trifling and Contempt o the Court. 
1l prove there is no Sin almoſt, 
But that againſt the Holy Ghoſt ; 
f Saints may be allow'd to fin, 
Df which you have not guilty been. 


rſook: 
| Fur), 
you; 


An 


Pray noble Knight, ro go no further, 
$ Murd ring of the KING no Murder ? 


22 Sweet | 
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Sweet Sir, conſult with your own Reaſen, WI 
Open Rebellion, Ist not Treaſon ? 

Alrho' you varniſh't with Pretence, A 
Of Liberty and Conſcience. A 
Sir, with your leave, the Court exped MO 
You'd Anſwer fully and direct; 
And not by way of Metaphor, 

Your Worſhip is ſo famous for. 
Then give me leave; are Sequeſirations 
Are Plundring Towns, and Devaſtation! 
Are Robbing Churches, Fire and Sword: 
Your Weapon's in the Hand o'the Lord 
Are they not carnal Weapons when 
They're in the Hands of ſinful Men? O 
And muſt in ſpight of all Pretence,, 
Amount to Capital Offences. 

You are not chargd with Covenan 
(in 
With Canting, Lying, and Recanting 
With forming Plots, and raifing Fears 
To ſer the People by the Ears: 


Tho 
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ſon, Thoſe, and ten thouſand ſuch ſmall 
(Crimes 
Are lawful for the Saints ſometimes ; 
And therefore we'll not here inſiſt 
eg oa them, and on the other Liſt. 


Quoth Hudi bras, I find your Charge, | 
In many Points is very Large; 
and is not in the Terms of Law, 
hat Learned Councel us'd to draw : 
But fince I know that my Condition 


trons 
ions! 
word! 
Lord 
en 
Men! 
wer, 


Requires leſs Law, and more din; | 
[| humbly wou'd defire to know, 
On which o'the Articles youll go; 
r whether't be your Pleaſure T, 
Shou' d to them in the lump Reply, 
venant 

(int 
ting 
Fear. 


This is meer trifling, Sir, ſays Ralph, 
ind ne'er will bring your Worſhip off. 
his Court is Indepedent On ; 
All Forms and Methods but its Own; 


Thol D 4 And 
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And wil! nor be directed by 1 
The Perſons they intend to Ty. 0 
And I muſt tell you, you're miſtaken; 

If you propoſe to ſave your Bacon 


By pleading to our Fur:/d:i1on, [ 
Which will admit of no Reſtriction. A 
Here's no Appeal, nor no Demurror, WC 
Nor after Judgment Writ of Error. I. 
If you perſiſt ro querk and quibble, WT 


And on your Terms of Law to nibble; 
The Court's determin'd to proceed, 
Whether you do, or do nor Plead. 


Quoth Dick, Sir Knight, if you in- 
( rend 
Any o'th' Board ſhou'd be your Friend; 
Let me adviſe you whilſt there's Room, 
To try to mitigate your Doom. 
As you are on Deſtructions brink, F 
The more you ſtir, the more you Stink; ſy; 
Tis my Opinion, you ſubmir 0 
Your ſelf to'th' Court; if you think fi, 
And 
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And frank and freely anſwer to 
Such Queſtions ſhall be put to you. 


; Oh! quoth the poor diftreſſed Knight, 
I own your Friendſhip gentle Spright ; 
And if my frank and free Confeſſion, 
Can any ways make Interceſſion ; 

Im ready, as the Gods ſhall ſave me, 
To anſwer ev'ry thing you'd have me. 


le, 
le; 
, For once, ſays Ralph, we'll take your 
(Word, 

and therefore, Sir, inform the Board 
Vhen firſt you rais'd a Regiment, 
[Teng To Fight for KING and Parli ment; 
Wa you not with the reſt agree, 
oom ro extirpate the Monarchy; 

Ind to Eftabliſh in its ſtead, 

\ Monſtrous Thing without a Head; 
ink; Vhich after you the King had ſtrip'd, 

'ou vilely Common-Wealth yc)ip'd 7 


Ju in- 


nk fi, 


And D 5 Quoth 
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Quoth he, to Flatter and Di ſſemble, 
Will very ill my Caſe Reſemble; 
Therefore, I own, when we began 
The Work of Reformation, 

We purely us d the Name o'th* KING, 
For our Deſigns a Covering ; 

And to prevent ſome Apprehenſions, 
We feard might fruſtrate our Inten- 
(tions; 
Till we had Power, to tell you true, 
To root out KING and Bi pops too. 


And then, quoth Rælpb, when that wa 
(done, 
You Fought for th Parli ment alone: 
I query then, was thar pure Zeal 
For Publick Good and Common Meal? 
Or was it not to lay your Hands 
Upon the Crown and Churches Land: ? 


Indeed, ſays he, I own a Spice, 
Like other Saints of either Vice, 


We 


& 
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We ſought the Lord in our Diſtreſs, 
And when the Lord was pleaſe to bleſs 
Our Undertakings : then the Mord 
Was, Plunder in the Name o'th* Lord: 
6, And fo it was for many Years, 


We joyn'd our Plund rings with our 
(Prayers ; 

And us d them both ſo long together, 

Till there was left no room for either. 


Quorh Dick, you have by this Con- 
(Feſſion 

Made on the Court a deep Impreſſion ; 
And if you can ſo fully clear 
} e Point has brought your F/orſhip 
al? (here, 
Your Sentence will ſo far be bated, 
nds? That you will only be Tran/lated 
To the next Wood, and Squire Ralph, 
, Shall ve releas'd to fetch you off. 


+0 The 
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The Knight, who nothing leſs ſuf. 
(pected 
Than he ſhou'd be at leaſt Di ſſected; 
O'er joy'd, to think that Ralph and He 
Shou'd both regain their Liberte ; 
Replys, what ever you Require, 
T'll do to ſave my Self and Squire, 


Why then, quoth Dick, I plainly tel 
( you 
The preſent Miſchief that's befel you, 


Is not ſo much for what y have done, 
In favour of Rebellion; 

As tis for your Pretence of Right, 
To ſeize theſe Downs, unworthy Knight 
What Devil cou'd put it in your head, 
To Rob and Pilfer from the Dead; 
For this you muſt good Reaſons ſhew, 
Or elſe y'are ftill in Scatu quo. 


This unexpected Queſtion daſhes 
The Kpight,who turn'd as pale as Aſſies; 
And 
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nd ſtood like One was Thunder ſtruck, 


ſul. uch like the Picture of ill Luck; 
M ntil the King, to puſh him on, 
, » 


rys out, tis time that we were gone; 
t break of Day I muſt determin 

The Court, and therefore if this Vermin, 
as nothing for himſelf to ſay, 

agg him again without Delay. 

t which the Ruight, in Tone moſt dole- 
(ful, 
Frys out aloud, you fill my Soul ful; 
f ſuch deep Horrour, I profeſs, 

cannot if I wou'd Confeſs. 

one but the Devil cou'd draw me 


(in, 


o perpetrate ſo black a Sin; 

Sin, which I as much Repent, 
when at firſt I gave conſent ; 

o take the Charge of Knighthood on 


$ (me, 
* : bich has, alas! alas! undone me. 


62 Dos TABLE Dowxs 


To make things ſhort, quoth Rah. 
(you muſ 
Renounce all Claim to Ruig ht hood fit 
Next you muſt ſolemnly Recant 
All your Pretenſions to a Saint ; 
And after this you muſt, moreover, 


Forſwear your Trade of Binding over: 
When this is done on your Repentance, 


The Court will paſs a proper Sentence 


Thar he'll infeſt theſe Downs no more; 
For tho' he ſhou'd perform the reſt, 
Till that is done, tis all a Feſt, 


Well, quoth the Knight, if this wil 
C 

I'th' Preſence of the Gods and Du; 
F here Renounce the diff rent State, 


Of Knighthood, Saintſkip, Magiſtrate 
At 


Nor, ſays the Ning, till he has Sno 


Inc 
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Ind laſtly, L hereby Diſown, 

1) Vi Rab and Title to the Down ; 

mu (hing that I may never find 

eſt for my Body, Soul, or Mind ; 

n this, or in the other State, 

from the Day this Vow bears Date; 

do in any Terms propoſe, 

he leaſt Pretenſions to Incloſe. 


och Ralph, We take this Recan- 
( tations 


| Only by way of Approbation; 


wan 
ore: Bur yer not doubting but you will, 
& What you have Vow'd and Sworn ful- 


(fils 
And not pretend by innuendo, 
All this was done Se defendendo. 


—— — ——— — 


Shou d he turn tail, by Jove, quorh 
| ( Dick, 
arte Nad try to ſerve Us a Dog Trick, 


I'd 


— 
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I'd quickly raiſe about his Ears, 

Ten thouſand Ghoſts of Cavalier; , 
That back ſhou'd drag him to this 


( Cavs 
Where he ſuch Puni ſhments ſhall have; 


That Errant Knight in Days of Tore, 
Ne'er underwent the like before, 


( 


At which the King, to end the Spott, 
Stands up, and ſo Adjourns the COURT 
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LEEEEFEEEE 
ESSAY. 


— 


By Mr. Bur LEX. 


Hen Henry's Fury firſt grew 
( tame, 
or ſober Love he lefr the Game. 
hen Father call'd the youthful Stub- 
( born, 
rom m lewd Mil. bank, to pious Woborn ; 
zwell from Fighting and being Drunk, 
$ from his naſty Chopr-kneed Punk 
noſe Honeſty he'd often Swear for, 
ho he cou d never tell us wherefore: 


His 
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His noble Heart, no longer able, 
To hear long Grace at Father's Table 
Arrended, he forſook his Dwelling, 
And rid abroad a Paſſion telling, 


A Wight he was, whoſe very (igh 
( wou 

Entitle him, Mirror of Knighthood; 
Who never bent his ſtubborn Knee, 
To any thing leſs Mad than She; 
To whom a faithful Heart he bore, 
Tho' ſhe lov'd Muſic much before: 
Big in the Pit, big in the Boxes, 
Fam'd much for wound of Sword at 
(Pon 
And moſt Succeſsful he did prove, 
In Feats of Duel, as of Love; 
But here our Authors make a doubt, 
Whether he was more WViſe or Stout! 
Some hold the One, and ſome the Othe 


Bur he with Both doth make * 
| (rher 


Ih 
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The diff'rence was ſo ſmall, his Brain 

Jut-weigh'd his Rage but half a Grain 
Vhich makes ſome take him for a Slave, 
Which Fools do work with, call'd a 
(Knave, 


able 


We grant, altho he had much Vit, 
I'was very ſhy of uſing it; 

or he left all his poliſh'd Words 

ockt faſt up with his fighting Swords; 
5 being loth to wear em our, 

nd therefore bore 'em nor abour z 
nleſs unto the Park, or ſo, 

s Sparks their beſt Apparel do. 

led undertake to prove by force 

f Frowns and Oaths, a Man's no 
( Horſe ; 


led prove a Buzzard is no Fowl, 

nd my Lord A----ll was no Ow! ; 
hat his fair Counteſs was no W----; 
nd that a Window is no Door. 


For 
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For Rhetoric he never gap'd, 

Bur all the croud of Link-boys ſtop d; 
Raviſh'd at his moſt potent Speeches, 
As hungry Dogs at unty'd Breeches. 
His well-bred Ord'nary Diſcourſe, 
Was Swearing, Baud), or elſe worſe ; 
A Southerlandiſh Dialect, 

Which Learned Bulleys much affect: 
It was a Party-colour Dreſs, 

Of Patch'd and Py-bald Languages; 
For he cou'd Coyn, and Counterfeit, 
New Words, with little or no Mit; 


Words that were more debas'd ani , 
| ( hard ? 
Than a ſoft Brain could well haut 


( ſpard 


Thus was he Gifted, and Accoutred 
We mean on th' inſide, not on th' out 


(ward 
For next of all we ſhall diſcourſe, 
Then liſten, Sirs, it follows thus. 


H 
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is tawny Beard was th' equal Grace, 
goth of his Wiſdom, and his Face: 

The wight about his hips did wad- 


WW 
ls if his back had wore a Saddle; 


Dn which h'as often wiſh'd his Sire, 

lo lay a Broyling on the Fire: 

is puiſſant Sword upon the ſide 

f his triumphant Thigh did Ride; 

he hilt of which, with blows was 
(burſt, 

Where Ladies did their Honor truſt, 

ho long before'rwas lay'd in duſt, 

th' Holſters at his Saddle bow, 

wo bright- ſcrub d Piſtols he did ſtow, 

uff d up with Ink, and Quills, and 

(Paper, 


s uſeful to him as his Rupier. 
hus clad, and fortify'd, our HAR- 


(RT 
eft peaceful Home, reſolv'd to Marry. 


A 


— , — 


' To help him drag his Widow Home, 


. *Twere civiller to call him Thoma: 
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NE 


A Squire he had, whoſe Name . 


(I Of 


Tho' our good Breeding doth info 
( 


Never did truſty Squire with Knight 
Or Knight with Squire jump me 

( right 
For thoſe Perfections which one war 


le 


Providence had to th' other granted: 


The Squire was uſeful to Indite ; 
For, as the World reports, the Rig 
Hardly knew how to Read, or Writ: 
On th' other fide ; the Kjight cal 
(Si 

Drink, Rear, and Dance, or any thing 
Bur ſpeak poor Senſe ; which he ( 
( ſpiſet 

Knowing his Squire hath what ſuffice 


| 
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nd ſo we leave them. May they © 
= (ſpeed ; 
(ToWor ne'er poor Knight had greater 
Tome (need: 


infos they go on, we ſhall proceed. 


. 


— 

e 
La. HR _ 
Q > 
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Fane woud 


AND 


I 
KING Edwar 
The Tune, St. George and the Drag 
VV ſhou'd we boaſt of 

(and her Kay 
Knowing ſuch Champions entrapt 

(Whoriſh Ligh 


Or why ſhou'd we ſpeak of Thai: 
(led Loc 


Or Rhodope, that gave ſo many 
\. CthePo 


Re 


7. 
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ead old Stories and there you ſhall 
NF (find, 
Wow Jane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe pleas d 
(King Edward's Mind. 
Jane Shore, ſhe wasfor England,Queen 
' (Fridegond for France; 
Honi Soit qui mal y penſe. 


| 2. 


To ſpeak of the Amazons it were too 
- (longtorell; 
n likewiſe of the Thracien Girls, 
(how far they did excel; 
joſe with Scythian Lads ingag'd in 
(ſeveral Fights; 


all 


Drage 


Kai in the brave Venerean Wars did 
ntrapt (foil adventrous Knights: 
Lier: and Julia, were Veſſels won- 
Thais  __ (d'rous brittle; 
led l Shore, Jane Sbere took down 


(King Edward's Mettle. 
ha Shore fro was, dc. 


E Tha- 


— 


534 Jer In OR 1 and 
"Thaleftrs of Thermodon fhe wWas 1 

( Dought, Vight 

She Conquerd Pella's King i'the Ex 
© {(erciſe of Night 

Hercules flew the Dragon, whoſe Tee 
f (were all of Bra 

Let he himſelf became a ſlave unto th 
(Lydian Las 

The Theban Semele lay with Jede, nt 
121 | (dreading all his Thunde 
Bur Jane Shore oer came King Edu 


(altho' he had her und 
"- Shore oe was, &c. 


Helen vote Greece, ſue came of Span 
ae. EW Creſſida” they were bi 
( Wbores, and goo 
Queen N g boldly - flew C 
Ae a (Arens mighty & 
And Fair 1 pultd deu 


(Strength of mighty Telam 
xe 4 Thi 


Du 


King ED w AA o. 9 
\ 1 Theſe were the Ladies that caus'd the 


gt, (Trojan Sack ; 

Ex WM But Jane Shore, Fane Wo ſhe ſpoil'd 
phi (King Edward's Back. 
dert Jane Oy ſhe was, &c. 


Grab 
rorhMiFor this the ancient Writers did great 
Lal (Venus Deity, 
e, ecauſe with her own Father, Fove, ſhe 
undet (feared not to Lye: 
Edu lence Cupid came, who afterward re- 
und (veng d his loving Mother, 
and made kind Bibl do the like with 
(Caunus her own Brother ; 
ind afterward the Goddeſs kept Adons 


( for Reſerve; 
ut Jane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe Strerch'd 


Spar 

(Bloc 
re bi 
nd gool 
flew. C 
ghry &. 
geen 
0 Telame 
Thi 


Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. 


(King Edward's Nerve. 


= 
_ CT — — 


| In Bed, tho afterward ſhe made He 


76 JANE SAHORRE and 
The Colchean Dame Medea, her Fr 

| (ther did berry 

And taught her Lover Jaſon the wig 
(lant Ball to lay; 

And aſter thence convey'd away hex 
(Father's Golden Fleece 

She with her Lover Sail'd away, in 4 
(gus Ship to Gree 

But finding Jaſen falſe, ſhe burnt hi 
| (Wife and Cour 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe ſhow 
(King Edward Spot 

Jane Shore ſhe was, &c, 


Romix of Saxony the Welch State | 

; __ (verthre 
Tzreyn of Cornwal, Pendragon did ſi 
; | x ol 
Queen Quinzver with Arthur Foug 
(fingle hand to hu 


(on his Head to ſtan 
. 


King EDw a kD. 77 
ind to Sir Mordred Pictiſp, Prince, a 
(Paramore became: 
gut Jane Shore, Fane Shore ſhe made 
| (King Edward Tame, 
jane Shore, Ge. 


Morexia of Ttaly, ſee how ſhe * 
reect (ly copes, 


Vith Feſui ts, Priefts, and Cardinals, and 
(Triple-crowned Popes ! 
id with King Henry, Reſamond, ſpent 
(many a Dallying Hour, 
ill laſtly Poyſon'd by the Queen in 
u dodſtock's fatal Bower: 
nd Joan of Ark play'd in the Dark, 
(with the Knights of Languedock; 
t Jane Shore mer King Edward, and 
(gave him Knock for Knock. | 

Jane Shore, Ge. TT 


E 3 Pa- 


78 JANE Sa od 


The Spaniſh Baud her Strumpets taught | 


Bur theſe, and all their Curtizans, Jane 


© Paſiphi, v we know, play d Feats with 
(rhe Creton Bull; 

And Proſepine tho' ſo Divine, becans 
| (black Pluto's Trulk; 


FO 


Bl 


(to lay their Legs aſtride, 


| (Shore did them deride 

Pope Joan was Right, altho mne did; 18 
2 (Papal Sceptre wield; 

But Jane Shore, Fane Shove, ſhe way! 
(King Edward viel 

Jane Sbore, &c. 


al 


 Agathoclea and Eanthe did . goven 
(Asses King 
The Witty Wench of Andover, ſhe w 
| (a pretty thing 
She freely took her Lady's s place, an 
(with great Edgar Dallyd 
And with main force ſhe Foil'd hit 
(quite, altho he often Ralh d 

- x 


bl 


King, E WARD: 79 


ih Nor which brave Act, hethat.her Rack d 
ul; (gave her his Lady's Land; 
me Bur 2 Shore, June Shore, King Ed. 
ul en _— did command. 
uch Jane . Se. N 0 baA 
ride, 

Jan of Phrine, and of kane, Hiſtorians - 
ride: (have related, 


j Jow their Uluſtriqus Ne two G- 
(nerals Caprivated : 

lad they that in 1 the Days of Vore kilbd 
(Men, and ſack'd their Cities. 

In Honour of their Miſtreſſes compoſed 
(Amorous Ditries : 


ge 
1eld; 
maße 
vield 


corey” Fler gay, with Romans Play, and 
001 Bs (be a Goddeſs call'd ; 

ve w Nut x Jon Shoxe, Fane Shore, King e. 
thing e ſhe enthrall d 


hae Shore, g.. vol 


\ 


ce, au 
Jallyd 
'd hin 
allyl 

Fe 


— 
— . — — — 
— 


80 JANE SHORRE and 
The jolly Tanner's Daughter, 470 
(of Normand,l 

| She only had the Happineſs to pleaſe 
il | (Duke Robert's Eye; 
And Roxolane, altho a ſlave, and bon 
4 (a Grecian 
lj Cou'd with a Nod, Command and Rule 
| (Grand Signior Solomon 
'And Naples Foan, wou'd make then 
(groan, that ardently did Love het 
Bur Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King E 
(ward he did ſhove h 
Jane Shore, Sc. 


, 
B. 


„eee does of the Perſian Brotbet 
(boaſt 

Tho' Cynthia joy in the Lapthean Bo 
0 (Fane Shore ſhall rule the Roſ 
\ Cleopatra lov'd Marc Antony, and Brunt 
| (hault ſhe did Feat 
| Bur cotmpar'd to our Virago, they wen 

| | | > (but meerly Cheats 
| Brant 


king Eowary. g 
Arlt Brave Carpet Kniglits in Cupid's Fi ght 8 
h (their Milk-white Rapiers drew; 
leaſe Rut Jane Shore, Fane Shore; King Ha- 
N | (ward did Subdue, 
bon Jane Shore, Ge. © oe tl 


ectah 
Rule Hamlet's Inceſtuous Mother, was 


_—_ (Gertrude, Denmark's Queen ; 
chen dad Circe, that Inchanting Witch, the 


e her (like was ſcarcely ſeen: 
ig E arlike Pentheſilea, wasun Amazonian 


(Whore 
o Hector and young Troi lus, both which 
| (did her Adore ; 
t Brave King Edward, who before 
(had gain'd Nine Victories, 
as fetter d like a Bond- ſlave, with 
Jane Shores All-conquering Thighs. 
gane Sbore, ſhe was for England, Queen 
(Fridegone for France ; 

Hony ſcit qui mal y penſe. 


ve b 


rothen 
boaſt 
n Bo 
2 Roſt 
Brun: 
d Feats 
ey wen 
Cheats 


Br E 5 The 


Between Frank and Nan 


Eb OE 


The Quarrel 


— — — a 
—_ 
* 


The Argument. 


Nan and Frank, two quondam Friend; 
In which the both their private End 
Fell from Love to ſudden Wrath ; 
Much ado is 'twixt em both: 

Many a Whore and Rogue 7s call'd, 
But oh ! brave Frank, the Baud is mailt 


CANTO. 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 


Has Sung, and Tales have oft bet 
(heart 


Much in Verſe, and much in Proſe, 
Of ancient Friends grown arrent Fee 


Frot 


be Quarnel het Peeug &. +83 
Ml From this Paſition Im about, 
PD To tell you how two Friends fell out; 
The deareſt Two, the kindeſt Pair, 

That e er each other's Heart did na | 

Damſel and Hero, Fat and Fair. 


The noble Hero, who not knows 
Order attends where e'er he goes; 
And in his even dealing Hand, c 
He always bears a Pow'rful Wand, 0 
The Badge of Office and Command: 
Frequent at Lady W----s daore, 
H' has ſtood upon a well-known Score; 
Which the poor Few, Sir Fobn-has ſeon 
Full oft, and curs'd the Turk within. 


* 


Who not Admires the Damſel bright, 
That ever Trapes'd the Mall by Night > 
Who, that ever had Occaſion, 

For any Filthineſs in Seafen e | | 
Many a. Bed and Basket fall 

dhe has pur off of Traſh and Trull. 
3 In 


84 © The Quarrel between 
In ſhort, their Virtues well are known, 
e e'er her Trumpet Fame has 
(blown; 
For long has mighty Clamor ran, 
Of honeſt Frank, and modeſt Nan: 
At length theſe two, from harmleſs 
(Prattle 
Came ar laft to direful Battle. 


There is a time (as th* Author has 
| (it 
That writes the Treatiſe call'd the Gaze 
(In many things by him related) 
When N bite- ball is Evacuated; 


Thar is, when the Court and Prince at 


Catching Agues all at Windſor : 
For in Greenland, as they write, 
The whole Year's but one Day and 
(Night; 
So of late, it has been here, 
Only Sunſhine half the Year: 
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u, And, as evil Spirits venture, 
has Noten in the Dark to enter i 
Hallow'd Roofs, when thoſe that keep 


The Place are abſent, or aſleep ; 

50 Factious Vermin, that are driven; 

rom Court for Faults roo oft forgiven 

ſhen they have watch'd the King 
(from's Houſe, 

me there, to keep their Rendezvous: 

hen Crafts and Sand Cabal, 

ten Ce Lords it in the Mall; 

th all the Train of unfledg'd Fools, 

allow, as they came from Schools; 

1, M--dant, B--don, K--t, and Tn, 

Wil at worſt Follies deepeſt in, 

d Hun---ton, with his long Tool, 

tas his mark of Man, but Fool; 

boſe Tail, and Follies, make his 

ee - Life, 


nlefs 
attle 


ly uſeful to his Wife: 

theſe, with foul Infection Tainted. . 
0 280 had been Tranſplantedʒ 
Far 


86 De. Varrel between. 
Far from the Court, that fo the ref; 1 
That yet were ſound, might {cape th 
(Peſt; 
Bar as ile Vile Diſeaſe, the nch, 
Does ſome leud Natures fo bewitch 
. Thar it they always chooſe to Catch, 
For meer Indulgence but to Scratch: 
So Faction does with ſome prevail, 
For a bare colour but to Rail. 


Honeſt Frank was one of theſe, 
In's ow lov'd them, and their [ 


+. 
Honeſt Fae whe s but a Noddy, 


Yer Rails at well as any body: F 
And, as ſacred Libels ſhow, 


Publiſh'd nor many Days ago : 255 2 
A certain Lord was but a Cur; 

(To; which Opinion few demur:) 
So honeſt Frank, might I ſpeak, Mi 
Is naturally ſomething Canine : 
For as ſome Cur, whom's Matter o 
To love, and pl es bim e and! 


„ 


FRANK d Nan. 87 
Ino kindly fed, will yet be running 
t broad, where Carrion lies a Sunning ;. 
Fenk, tho he no filling need, 

In rotren Faction loves to feed; 
Vich which, when he does back reſort, 
e ſtinks intolerable at Court; 

Ind for occaſions of this nature, 

28 been of late a lazy Creature; 

ho' better had he minded Duty, 

nd ſo eſcap'd this War with Beauty. 


h 1 
ch, 


ir 

(ei Beauty, which ſhines in Nancy's Face, 
dd), Ws much as he does in his Place: 
: Zlajeſtic Wrinkles deck her Brow, 


nd goodly glaring Eyes below; 
hat ſtill with Maudlin kindneſs ſhine, . 
he ſoft Effects of Brandy Wine. 

ich Carbuncles adorn her Naſe, 
he Envy of her Sober Foes : 

nd from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, 
"Jar make her welcome to hitehall. 


2 
Whez 


88 The Quarrel between 

Whether one Day ſhe enter'd Shining, II. 
Juſt as Frank was come from Dining: 
But who the Sequel cou d have gueſg'd, 
To ſee how they at firſt Careſs d; 0 
HowCheek by Jol they kindly walk d 
And with what tenderneſs they talk d n 


My 


( 


My deareſt Nan, ſays he, wh 
(Whore 

Are Freſheſt now 2 Quoth Nan, m 
(Doors, 

Heav'n knows, ne'er open d to receive 
A Lover, ſince You laſt took leave: 
Whom ſtill ro ſerve my Will remains, 
Tho' you ne er Pay me for my Pains, 
Pay thee, (quoth he) Nan! Pay f 
(Wenching 

When ev'n our Tables are Retrenci 


(ing? 
Says. Nang, Ah! thou falſely feareſt: 
Tis Love I want; not Coyn, my De 
(reſt; 
'T 


4 


Faaxnx and Nan. B89 
Tis thee I Love, tis thee I dote on, 
More than a Child _ puts new Coat 


1 
9 


d, (on: 
o ſee thee Walk, I love thy Trip, 

ed love the Dops upon thy Lip; 

ed Why juſt Cravat, thy Reg lar Wig, 


My little Pug, my dapper Pig. 
Then with deſire of rhee I ſtretch, 
e no Sciatica, nor Stitch. 3 
Both Frank, in Rage; Avant, you 
175 (Bitch. 
Ware I, for this, through all my Life, 
ept civil diſtance with my Wife; 
udy'd fine Speeches from Romances, 
in my Age led Country Dances? 
J for this, ev'n at this Hour, 
beat every Creature in my Pow'r; 
pe from the Poor the urmoſt Far- 
(thing, 
3 * my Credit up at Carding ? 
for this affect a Grace, 


(reſt Na paint my old Jobn-Apple Face; 
'T Only 


99 The Aurel 3 
Only to have a Baud Adote me; 
No, T n have Virgins fall before me. 


Mui quorh Nan ! 4 then ſhe” 
| * (bungh 
A Ton gue out, bull two Handfül Jong 
And with Defire, or Malice ſtung, 
Lick'd oer the thickeſt painted pla 
nd:fpoild entirely that Day's Face 
ut who can ſpeak the Noiſe anal 
The Fury that did chen begin; 
Tue Oachs, the Ourcries, and the Bloy 
When Francis, eatching Nancy's No 
With furious: gripe, expreſſing Hate 
Squeer d Minelarge Inſects out ot thi 
Then, with'a Shock upon her Chel 
So ſtir'd the Brandy in her Breſt; 
That an Eructive Sigh ſhe ſent, 
Which, as it through the Region wen 
auch wond'rous Influence did beat 
A ſoaring Owl dropt head long there 
Drunk with Sophiſticated Air; 


Wi 


. 2 

% 

' 4 7 
** 
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nich Omen much ill Luck beſpoke, 
or, the next Tilt, the Hero broke. 
he famous Wand deſcrib'd e | 
Enſign of his Pow'r and Love: 277. 
ur at the ſame time Conqueſt got, 
nd doom d the Vanquiſh'd Baud to 

„„ 
pboftet's Lodge he ſept her T 
Purchaſe-IAlbesty by. Flogging 
nd thus concluded was the Fray, 


awixt the Knight'4nd Lady Gay. 


92 


SATTR on the 5 
PLAYER: 


0 1679. 1 


1 


It 


He Cenſuring World; perha 
| [may not efte 
A Satyr on ſo Scandalous a Ther 
As; a * Ape; yet, merely for 

| 
Of l I'll once a Tryal 4 | 
For who can hold, to ſee the Fopy 4 


[To 
Admire ſa ſad a Wretch as Bertert 


e 


10 
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t for his Legs, his Shoulders, or his 
ny  F Face: 
Formal Stiffneſs, or his Aukward 


[Grace >( 
Shop for him had been the fitteſt 
+44 Place. 
it Brawny Tom the Play-houſe needs 
{muſt chuſe, 
e Villains Refuge, the Whores Ren- 
D de'vouze, 


oh 


— 


\ 


hen in comes Smith, that murders 


erhy [every Shape, 
. eff crying Lover, and the Squinting 
her | | (. Ape ; 


very dull in borh, that you may ſee, 


for ; row turn'd Mirth, and Mirth turn'd 
- [Tragedy : 
i on he Ridicules; ſo in and 
ald [crys, 
[To 


it you wou'd Gn He an 


[more than Dyes ; 
Then 


etterii 


94 "ASarvn "dy 
Then, by! his Antick Poſtures, Men Wor 


{ Sence 
Do ſay, He Plays gack Puddin, ooo! 
T Prine 
Since. $ it is, Will, een in time 
[wich R 


Stick to the Bortle ; 3 there thy Tal, 


[. yes 
Bur, for the Stage, ( Conceited, Ma 


D pert, 
Thou'rr worſe than Strowling Coiſh 
| Lſtrutting In 


an 


he 


Tul 


vou Smock-fac'd Lads, ſecure Mar 
\- [gentle Bum 

For, full of Laſt and Fury, ſee, he con oe. 
Tis Bugg ring Nokes, whoſe dant 
| [nnwieldy J 

Weeps to be bury'd in his Forem: 


= — . , — , [A 
„3 Ax 8 7 
- hg 4 F & , 


9 


th Platters. 


— 


95 


. Winztoral Sinner, Lecher without 


Ace | | [. Sence, - 
nor Mo leave kind Whores, to dive in Ex- 


Cerements l. 


Roaring mad Cave, is the Reproach 
[ o'th' Age 3 

1ndal to all, but the Lewd, ſhameleſs 
L Stage: 

he Coffe-houſes, and the Taverns 


L Scunn;: 
runk every Abe, the 1 tumb- 
ling home: 
re ams the Watch. His chiefeſt E- 
Bum Lloquence, 
e col xs lye in many Oaths, and litrle 
dam {[Sence :4 


11 Cad, 1 make a een Evi 
oy oo <LI ; 
[A 13 4-071} At: YT ' 74 


96 ASarynr on 
Bur now, the Character of one you 
[Read 
Who ftroye ſo long a Fool to be be. 
Lliev q | 
Thar at the laſt he is a Fool indeed: . 
Wirneſs his Bant'ring Nonſence a 
| Noi b 
Stealing from Stall, and Fooling w 
| [che Bot 
If 1 thou Play'ſt ſuch Tricks, the 
[World ſhall fe: 
The diff 'rence twixt Jack Sparky 
ſand Tony Lee; 
* is che wy ſt Cur, the Dog 0 
I itt | [rhe 


5 


0c 


The next might e en have Acquie 
[bur bY: 

Big with the hopes of Popularity, Nac 
Muſt Play again: Altho' it be Decu 
Thar Wiſe Prophetick ſhou'd his On 
[Re 

W 


the Prayrns, = 
1 WM When firſt he ſtrutted on, faith, I was 


Fl { there : 
* Who's there, cry all? A Poppet, not a 
500 LPlayer. 


|: Vor, when he nam'd a God, the?? 


[Sparks did fear, | 
The very Pop wou'd make a God \ 


[appear ; | 


or Gods to him's no more than 
L Bottle Beer. A, 


Il ſee 
arb 
Lee; 
of 0 


[ rhet 


Goodman the Thief ſwears tis all Wo- 


[mens Lots 
o dote upon his Uglineſs, and Pox. 


Many by common Punks have been 
[betray'd 5 

t to be Jilted by a filly Maid, 

a damn'd thing: Wiltſhire, Id be 


quies 
but! 
ty, 


Dectt [aſham'd, 
is On laſt among the Cuckolds to be 
[Re [ nam'd : 


* F Thou dſt 


98 ASATYR on 
Thou'dſt better ſtill have led a Why 


[ing Lik 
Than to be plagu'd with Poverty ant 7 


[Wife 


B 


Fevern's chief bus'neſs is to Swe 
[and Eat ; 

Hel turn Procurer for a Diſh of Mey 
Elſe the poor Hungry Ruffian muſt 
1 


Live on gray Peaſe and Salt for halft 
L Ven 


The reſt, cho moving in a low 


[Sphe 
Are no leſs Villains than their Mate 


[ are 
So Sharping, and ſo Inſolent a Cre 


Long as old Tyburn ſtood, it never kne 


ha 


It 
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ut Fame does ſay, their equals you 
ike [ may find 
auf th* other Sex; ſo lewd in every 
it, [ kind, 
ou'd ſwear that Rogue and Whore 

[had both combind. 
a nrimis, Slingsby has the fatal Curſe, 
ear, have a Lady's Honour, with a Pla- 
wht Tyer's Purſe : 
Lane now ſhe is ſo plaguy Haughry 
vel [grown, 
Jet, Gad, my Lady, I a time have 
(known, 
en a dull Whiggiſh Poer wou'd 

| [go down. 
hat Scene's now chang'd ; but pr'y- 
cn [rhee, dowdy Beaſt, 
unk not thy ſelf an Actreſs in the 
[leaſt ; 


Wes 


100 ASATYR on 
For ſure thy Figute ne'er was ſeen be." 


[ fore : 


Such Arſe-like Breaſts, {tiff Neck, and 


[Menſtruous gore, 
Are certain Antidotes againſt a 
{ Whore, , 


But Antiquated S— 1 Sweats u 
[ rage, ( 
She knows not what's the Lewdneſs dif 7 
[the Stage y 
And I believe her, now her Days af 


Lpaſt; N u 
Who'd tempt a Wretch that on mee 
[force is Chaſt . 


Vet in her Youth, none was a great 
* * 

Her lumpiſh Husband Og can tell n 
Lots 


the Prayrnrs. ICT 


There's one, Heav'n bleſs us! By her 
[curſed Pride, 

Thinks from the World her brutjſh Luſt 
[ro hide 5 

But will that paſs in her, whoſe only 
[Sence, 

Does lye in Whoring, Cheats, and Im- 
s u [pudence ? 

age, One that is Pox all o'er, Barry her Name, 

That mercenary, Proftiruted Dame; 


tage Whoſe nauſeous A— like Tony's Tap 
ys [coes Run: 
alt; MW Unpity'd Fool, that can't her Ulcer 
L met [ſhun 
halt I Tho' like a Hackny Jade, juſt tir'd be- 
Brea [ fore, 


And all her little fulſom Stock run o're ; 

Tho faces are diſtorted with meer pain, 

So that wry Mouth ne'er ſince came 
[right again: 

Yet Ten times more ſhe'd bear for 


| [laviſh gain. 
Ther F 3 5 7 


102 4 SAT YR ON 


A: 
Impudent Sarab thinks ſhe's praisd 
« [ by all, 
Miſtaken Drab, back to thy Mother 
[ Srall; 
And there ſell Savin, which thou'ft? 
[ prov'd ſo well, 
Tis a rare thing, that Belly cannot 
) 
g [ ſwell: 1 
That art as leud, and as Debauch'd 


Las Hell. | 


Fam'd Butler's Wiles are now þ 
common grown, . 


That by each Feather'd Cully ſhe if 


[known: 
So that at laſt, to ſave her totr'ring? 


[ Fame 

Ar Muſic Club ſhe ftrives to ger a 
Name; 

But Money is the Syren's chiefeſt 
[ Ain. J 
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Ar Treats, her ſqueamiſh Stomach can- 


MM [ not bear, 
ll, What Amorous Spark provides with 
ers | [ Coſt and Care; 
|; War, if ſhe's Hungry, faith I muſt be 
3 [ free, 


ot 

What is 't, a Pox, makes Petty ſeem 
f [ to be 
I. oe co demure, pretended Modeſty ? 
When tis apparent, ſhe'll in Private 
W | * prove, 
wy s Impudent as any Punck of Love? 


trangers ſhe fears; ſo cares not much 


: gell for a Meal ſhew her Comoditie. 


OWN: 


wm to roam, 
ring . : 
chile ſhe can have a Sharer's Pr. ar 
ame 
{ Home, 
pet a 
une; 


liefeſt 


Aim. 


54 Curter, 


104 ASATYR on 


Currer, tis time thou wert to Ireland 


[ gone ; U 
Thy utmoſt Rate is here but Half a . 
[ Crown: | 
Ask T— if thou art not fulſom 
I grown? 4 
Sue P/ fo long has known u : 
[ Stage, 
She grows in Lewdneſs faſter than Mie 
; [ Age; 
From Eight or Nine ſhe there has IH 
{ ing bee! 
So calls that Nature, which is truly SW; 


Her Coffee Father too's ſo baſely 
L poor WY Ti 

And ſuch a hireling ; thar he'll hold, 
the Door, Mac': 


Be Pimp himſelf, that ſhe may play 
[ the Whore, er. 


On 
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Once Twyford had ſome Modeſty ; 
but ſhe, 

| Her Husband being cloſe in Cuſtody, 
Nou'd be unkind to let him Famiſh 


there: 
: do Sins for Guineas, to provide him 
? [ Fare. 


n the 7 
But Osborn moves in a Religious 


Ap [ ſtrain, 
an Mb! Jilt and Pray, and Pray and Jilt 
Age; [ again ; 8 
is jure now her Fikivg Praying days are 
z bee [ o're, 
ly Sho d have an Ugly, Old, yer Zealous 
eh Wbore? 
poor Then Norris, and her Daughter, 
hold pleaſant are, 
oor, Nae's very young, the ether deſperate 
play | [ Fair: 


1ore. Nrery equal, well-proporticn'd Pair. 
On | 8 The 
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The Girl's of uſe, faith, as the matte 


| C goes, 
She plays the Whore to get her Father 


[ Cloaths 


I've pleas'd my ſelf : Now Critick 

do your work; 

And he that Fears your Malice may \; | 
Curt. 


O0 
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I OE 1 3 


( 1680, ) 


* 


RETCH ! Whoſce'er thou art 
(that long | for Praiſe, 
That courts a“ Muſe, and itches after: 
(Bayes ; 

Be well advis'd before it be too late, 
Or from my Mouth prepare to hear thy 


(Fate. 


Hard by the Fair Auguſtas Walls 
(there ſtood 

07 Yore an aged Cittadel of N vod, 
| * Roſcommon, Which 
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Which long th' Attacks of pelting Boys 
| | (had bore, 

And Prentice, ſtorming for ſuburbia 
. (W hore; 
Scene of leud Nymphs, and of pollute 


(Strains 


Where now a Lordly t Pile, (fo Far 
[ ordaing 


Stands, and ſurveys around the hum. 


(ble Plains 
Gocdly and great; provided as a Fend 


Gainſt all the Batt'rys of Thought «i 


| (Senct, 
There witty raving Wretches how! and 
(cr 
And with their Woes divert the Stand 
| (ers by: 
Sylvia in Straw on her Alexs calls, 
And paints Love's Charcoal Emblens 
(on the Walls; 
The dark Inhabitants ne er ſee the Da) 
Bur the wild Motion of the Moon obe/ 
1 Bedlam, Then 


Pl 


nc 


he 


ic 
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ory There, in a Den, remov'd from hu- 


ore (mane Eyes, 
den Poſſeſt with Muſe, a Brain-fick Poet 
Ne; (lyes, 
aredMToo miſerably wretched to be nam d; 
ano or Plays, for Heroes, and for Paſſion 
Fat (fam'd : 
ain houghtleſs he raves his ſleepleſs Hours 
hum. ( Av ay, 
ain En Chains all Night, and Darkneſs all 
Fence N (th e Day. 
. nd if he gets ſome Intervals from? 
— I (Pain, 
f 4 he Fit returns, he foams, and bites, 
5 (the Chain 
"Ws Eye-balls roul, and he grows. 
rs by: : 
ls, (mad again.] 
nblems i 
Walls: The Application's fair : Be wiſe in 
ne Da) (time, 


n obef vid the . Appetite of Rhime; 
The Beware, 
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Beware, and be before- hand with yay 
(Fate 


Once in the Gin, Repentance comes u 


(lat 

Your gilting Muſe is like your p 
(ctis'd Whon 

Cheats, wheedles on, and keeps K 
(Cully poi 

In vain you ſtruggle from the Charm 
( 

In vain you ſtrive to diſengage ju 
(Hef 

So Spark, abus'd by Miſtriſs, rag d: 
(ſwo 
And vow'd he ne'er wou'd ſee Oli 
| (mon 

Bur, the Fit over, to her Arms tt 
| - (flies 

Doats, rages, ſwears, loves, lan 
(guiſhes and dye, 

And courts new Ruin from her light 
(. ning Eyes 

Solal 
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roufMSoldiers and Wits the ſame hard Fate 
ate (has damn'd ;; 
Noch toil for Conqueſt in a Fairy Land: 
er, though alike, all labour in the 

(Chaſe! 
One has the Laureat's, one the Gene- 
(ral's Place. 
What Volunteer that ever trail'd a Pen 
r all the Adventurers, fince mighty 


(Ben, 
ge glas ever found in theſe our ſtarving). - 
(Hey _ (Days, | 
ger all his Golden Hours, but paultry ? 
(i (Bays; 


un hungry Moiety of ſtinted Praiſe ?J 
Iſe why ſhou'd Manly, that reform'd 


| (the Age, 

(flies And firſt ſhow'd Wit and Nature on the 
„ Jan (Stage, 
d 0)*Wmmur'd in Priſon, under Durance fi 
r li" Wer ſuch deathleſs Monuments of 
ig Eyes 4 (Wir? 


Tate 


a — — —¾ — — — — - — 


Chain'd ro a Muſe, and wedded to 


Wrack'd by his Wants, to Farce and 


Like Bridewel Criminals, each Da 
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Tate I cou'd pitty, and his wretched 


(Life 
(Wife 


- (Drolls obſcene 
And, from a Poet, turn'd an Harliqui 


But S—le, that incorrigible Ow|, 
That Compoſition of a Knave an 
(Fool 

Whipr by his Needs, gainſt Wir an 
( Senſe to write 

Forc'd to turn honeſt in his own Deſpi 
Let him to atone his bold Preſump 
(tuous Crime 


(beat Rhime 
And may his Portion and Allowance bf 


Juſt what he earns from Wit and Po 
et 


'Ti 
py 
k 


UC 


or 


et 
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Til Maceration lets the Booby find, 

ach fat fed Clowns were ne'er for Wit 
(defign& .. 


ie Mac Fleckno, for the Mirth of Man- 
and (kind fram'd, 
or Magick Broomſticks , and for 
(Wirches fam'd, 
vain to thrive by Poetry eſſay d; 


wi, Wis Muſe and Wife e'en ſpoil'd the Po- 
> and (ers Trade: 
(od et he jogs on in Meaſure hard and 
it au c 


(rude ; 
wretched Rhimer, pennyleſs and leud. 


write 


eſpit | 

ſum? 5-5 chat rhimes as Squirril jingle 
Crime (Bells, 
h Da 


or donnets fam'd as far as Exſom Wells; 
hat prates and talks for Almonds like 
(a Parrer 

und a Ings Roundelays and Stanza's in a 
* (Garret; 
1 It 


\ h1ime 
ance bf 
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If he does ſometimes keep his Ca 


(navall 
To make their Graces merry at Nes 


(hi 
All after that is lenr, and Penury : Nea 


Even Joſeph Hindmarch now has laid Hd 


(him by, 
And vows he ne'er will trade in' 


(Poetry, 
Thus hopeleſs Pence from Epick By 


| (ro dra 
Fockey and Moggy makes him eat agi 
R—mer the great, of Wir and p. 
- (profou 
With everlaſtin g Laurels 2 he crown 
To whom ſoft Ovid's Sacred Shak 
(indedtt 
And thanks him for an Elegie tranſl 
Matchleſs his Stile, and worthy d 
(Cro 
Where headlong Booby Torrents d 
(der dow 

; 


ut 


90 
St 
el 


le 
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Carl: where, Pen weaves till her poor 
val (Fingers ake, 


es me, ye nine! My Wonder who 
(can ſpeak ? 


read and kiſs, and turn it oer again, 


4 bleſs the Beauteous Offspring of 
(thy Brain, 


1 on, bright Bard, and teach thy hap- 
_ (py Lire 
rain, which after Ages may ad- 
ant | | (mire : 

, and thou his Colleague in the 
* (War, 
1 1: States againſt the Realm of Senſe 
ofou (declare: 
obne Kings of Brentford Hand in Hand 
Sun Call fir; 
debug Target thou, and he the Flail of 
inſlan (Wit. 
thy 0ffrcellus thus the Sword of Rome did 
(Cro (wield, 
nts ViWilt his wiſe Fellow-Conſul held the 
r don (Shield. 


Aſtrea, 
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If he does ſometimes keep his Car 


(naval 
To make their Graces merry at Nez 


(hi 
All after that is lenr, and Penury: 


Even Joſeph Hindmarch now has laid 
(him by, 
And vows he ne'er will trade in“ 


(Poerry, 
Thus hopeleſs Pence from Epick R 


| (ro rat 
Fockey and Maggy makes him eat agi 
R—mer the great, of Wit and Þ: 
. . (profour 

With everlaſtln g Laurels 2 he crown 
To whom ſoft Ovid's Sacred Shad 
(indebt 

And thanks him for an Elegie tranſlat 
Matchleſs his Stile, and worthy c 
(Cron 

Where headlong Booby Torrents bi 
(der don 
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at where, Pen weaves till her poor 

(Fingers ake, 
leſs me, ye nine! My Wonder who 
(can ſpeak ? 
read and kiſs, and turn it oer again, 


aid hd bleſs the Beauteous Offspring of 
by, (thy Brain. 
non, bright Bard, and teach thy hap- 
any (py Lire 
rain, which after Ages may ad- 
dr : (mice : 
e, and thou his Colleague in the 
t agi | 
17 (War, 
e States againſt the Realm of Senſe 
ofoun 
57=Y (declare: 
own Kings of Brentford Hand in Hand 
Shad | 
* (ſhall fir, 
adelige Target thou, and he the Flail of 
anflat (Wir. 
thy ofrcelus thus the Sword of Rome did 
(Cros | (wield, 
ats Vil his wiſe Fellow-Conſul held the 
r do (Shield. 


Aſtrea, 
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Aſtrea, with her ſoft gay fighi 


| Swai 
And Rural Virgins on the flowry Plat 


The laviſh Peers profuſeneſs may! 


em 
Who gave her Guineas for the I 


[ 


| L 
Glump R---raft, and tedious es 
o- 

Who by Court Masks, and Non 
[ reaps Renoun 

And Bank's for Bays that left 
Lawyers Gow 

I leave to Crambo, Dulneſs and 1 
[ ſlati 

To view more Modern Follys o 
Na 


pert Dull French Drolls, th' Ii. 

[ Petro 

Andrews of Engliſh Growth, we oft! 
[ ſee 


| 
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t who wou'd e er expect to ſee or 
[ hear, 
om a Grave Bard above his Fift'th 
[ Year; 

rocco Zambra's on our Theatre? 
e goes on, as Heaven avert our fears, 
un goes the Amphitheatre of Bears; 
ir Engliſh Mettle will be out of Doors, 
d ſport ſucceed, and Paſtime of the 


[ Moors: 
(Feaſts, inſtead of Bears, and bro- 
- i [ ken Skulls ; 
1 ; d herce Almanzor's Launcing of the 
OW. 

4 7 [ Bulls. 
| * Thus have I ſung, in Meaſure Rough, 


[ and Broken, 


* at in plain Proſe, much better might 
Ny be Spoken; 
* h ſhowd the vanity of moſt that 
Petro [Write, 
e ottim the dull fifth Rate, to your firſt 

[ ſee Rate Wit: 


Even 


N 
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Even my own deareſt ſelf I do not 
I ſpare, 
But my own folly by my Rhime We: 
(declare, 


To bid the Brethren of the Quill be. 


[ ware 


So Newgate Criminal, with hey 

| Hen 

Lugg d to long Home in penſive Hal 
[C 

Sings Pſalms of Grace, e'er Halter cf 
[his H 

And warns his Comrades to Repe 
L then U 


15 


The preſent State 
O F 


(ATRIMONY. 


| \ F all the Sots with which the NaZ 
[ rion's curs'd, 
e Matrimonial Ideor is the worſt. 
r Ruin oft may from Ambition 
[ flow, 
at's ſome pretence ; but all he has 


I to ſhow, 
15 a ſlave becauſe he will be ſo: 


From 
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From whence we gather this undoul 
led 

A Husband's next Relation to a Fod 
Which * a Truth that noneg 
[ difalloy 

What can we think of our unthink 
| * 

Who raſhly waſted all the Swen 
4 

To be th' unpiry'd Object of a Wi 
A Wife, under whoſe Yoke he's do 
[ TO be 

That Arbitrary ſway he us'd to fer 
Juſtly ſhe does the injur'd Lade 
| [ righ 
Unjuſtly Perſecured by his Spight 
When his chief bus'neſs was to! 
[ and Writ: 

O! how the Sex will Laugh, to ft 
[Ma 

Who in looſe Satyr has done all het 
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o ſer the Husband and the Spouſe ar 
\ I Strife, 
00 ayr 'd himſelf ſo ſharply in a Wife! 
een Bullets fly, Warriors are ſafe 
[ in Mail, 


7 ut what Defence, what Armor can 
H [prevail 
* loainſt the Boſom Curſe of Tooth 
Li [ and Nail? 
Wik i . 
a F.-land plods on in the ſame Path, 
0 bel L and yet 


as the Ambition to be thought a Wit; 
hen he's the trueſt Glaſs, in which 
[we ſee, 
w vile a thing a Hen-peck'd Chir 
[ may be: 
eloſsof Freedom long h'has mourn'd 
in vain ; 
will be longer e er tis found a- 
[ gain 2: 


G And 


For let the World be Judge, (as 


122 Te preſent State 
And may that be the Fate of ev'ry Fyy 
That's Govern'd there, where he A 


'[ Pow'r to Rule 


There's L--cy too, whoſe Follies ii 


L exprel 
Wou'd be as hard a Task as to! 
{dre 


4h 


0 
[it w 

If b had nor better kept the Player fi 
Tho' now and then he might havet 
L mill 

To get that mark of Gentleman, a Cl 
Than Marry home-bred Punk with 
La Cn 

And 40 which is worſe) not find the ba 
Che ſoy 


nd 
he 


hat 


r t 


In this vain Rank Ger- vd the i 
nay 
Thar whifling, whimſical, Fantaſtic 


Nor 


WI 
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zeneath the Curſe of Matrimonial ſtrife, 
vr, none can be more wretched in a 
. L Wife: 
hat Man beſide himſelf, cou'd be fo 
D dull, 
ovoid of that which ſhou'd have poiz'd 
[_ his Scull ; 
o Wed a Jilt in height of Luſt and 
vi [ Youth, 
e madly think to beat her into Truths 
ei ben with all Modeſty I dare main- 


mil U ain, 4 
acer he may grow as Wiſe, as now 4 
witht [he's Vain, 
0er chat falſe ſcouring Drab turns!“ 
ne de L True again.] 


\ 


e {ouf 3 IP 
for is infipid Stamf----d leſs to 


1 the [ blame, 
my Wife and Wit his Caſe is much the 
rafſtic [ ſame: 


G 2 Well 
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Well might he think one of ſo vaſt z 
L Size 

Wou'd not be pleas'd, without as vaſt 
[ Supplies, 

There's not a Hackny Coach that) 
| [ {cours the Town, 

Ia which Sh has not been Buggerd 
[up and down; 

Eyherby Lord, Knight, Sagied. ach 
| [| or Clown, 

Knaves may be Honeſt, Uſurers be jul 
Or a Town Jilt till proſtitute 0 
I Truſt 

Strolers not Scratch, altho they han 
| [ the lic 
E'er his lewd Counteſs ceaſe to be 


Had Arund----1/ but ſhunn'd ti 
[Wretch's Fat 

H' had ſcap'd the knowing what 
[ knows too [att 

Ti 


— — — 
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The knowing, he a Jilr to's Arms pre- 


we [ fers, 
alt MW That has had many a Well-hung Fool 
ies, in hers: 
3 


Wou'd he be Merry, ſtrait his Conſort's 


1, [ Noiſe, 
0 N Eer he can think, th' abortive Thought 
3] [ deſtroys ; 
en Or wou'd he be Devour, (which is bur 
n. 958 [ rare) 
ui She'll make him mingle Curſes with his 
e ( Prayer: 
"rot 


At Home, Abt at Park, or Play, or 
[ Ball, 
A Wife ſtill daſues our Delight with 
| [ Gall. 

But of all thoſe that in our Liſt ap- 
[ pear, | 

And there are choice of thoughtleſs 
[Coxcombs here) 
here's none more deſpicable than 


[ K---ldare J 
G 3 A 
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A Wretch, which if we Scan, we ſoo 
| L ſhall find 

His Form is juſt proportion'd to his 
L Mind, 

Others ſome times may have ſome 
[ Truce from Strife 

Bur he's for ever harraſs'd with a Wik: 
And ſuch a Wife, as hourly makes hin 
[ fee 
Th' Effects of her damn'd Presbyteri 
Zei 


Five Pound a Week ſhe allows him f 
[ Expence 


To ſhow the World he is a Man d 
| [ Senc 

Were I to chuſe my Shape, twoud) 
| . [ be my Prayrſ 
To be a Dog, a Monkey, or a my 
Or any thing, but that vain Anima 
Xian 


Roc 


of MaTRIMONY, 


Rocks that lye hid no mortal can a- 
[ void, 

e pity thoſe by ſuch a Fate deſtroy'd ; 
But when they far above the Waves 
d [ appear, 

e muſt be mad thar ſeeks for ſafery 


hun [ rhere : 
[ What then can Erhb'ridge urge in his 
eri [ bar 
Zelſhrhat Reaſon bring, unleſs tis want 
m fe ſof Senſe ? 
or all he pleads beſide is meer Pre- | 
[_ rence. } 

„eri, with Honour joyn'd 's a Crown 
vey [ ro Life; 
ray But he got Honour for to get a Wife: 
bear prepoſt tous Knighthood ! In the Gift 
mal [ ſevere, 
dart. 


For never was a Knighthood bought ſo 
[_ dear, 


G 4 Trace 


C— __—— OD — — — 
— — —— — — — OI — Oc > ww — 
. 
— 
% 


| And every Sentence Scan, and Adi 


In's ney ſnarling, Drunkenneſ, 1 


| That go gocs ; for Man, and Herds wit 


( tanacibſiicie that ne'er can link) 
_ Nay, which is more, he ſhall be freed) 


$ / rom all th' incroaching Plaguesthat 


| Tho curs'd with loſs of Money, Pos, 
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Trace him from Youth to his Ma: 


L rer Age 
In all the time he Triumph'd on the 


L Stage 


J Weigl 
L Play 
And eer you ſuch another Brute ca 


| [ find 


DL Humankind 
Un ſhall turn Sound, his old Spou 
[ ceaſe to ſtink 


[ from ſtrife, 


[ wait on Life; 


DL and Wife 
5 
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But here we muſt leave Railing for 

[ a while, 
Ind change our Sharp, to an Obliging 
D Stile; 


or whenſo'er we B---ber's Praiſe be- 


Teig 
eſs, | L gin, 
Pl”? is dumb, and Satyrs ceaſe to 
[ Grin : 
is graceful Meen reſiſtleſs Charms 


[ impart, 
Ind glides unfelt into a Female Heart; 
'hile on his Lips ſuch ſmooth Diſ- 


\ Rink [ courſe is hung, 
0 Iis Perſon's leſs attractive than his 
reed [ Tongue. 
trie, Juli an's Books his choiceſt Virtues 
that ä L ſhine, F 
Lie: dart freſh Luſtre out at every 

| [ Line ; 


or is the Hero leſs admir'd in mine: 


G 5 Tho“ 


130 The preſent State 
Tho' had he ſcap'd the Matrimeniy g. 
D Snare, 

And till dreſs d on, like Andrew in MT: 
L Fair; 

Been Bubble, Cully, Whimſical, or 
| T 
Or in Tranſlating Butler crack d his! 

L Scull, 

He e have ſcap'd the Notion fa 
[ a Fool; 

Which now 1s s fix'd as laſting as hi 
[ Li 

For Death's the ſafeſt Refuge from 
[Wi 


0! 


Ti 


The Veil's pluck'd off, and nowt! 

F Monſter's bat 

Let Hewit then, and Henninghan 
| Cv 
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al WFor tho' all Men have Faults, we muſt. 


4 confeſs, 
Take Marriage out, and every Man has 


[ leſs : 


Yet let em ſtill continue Lewd, or? 


[ Vain, 


One boaſts of Fighting, t other of his \ 


[ Strain ; | 


Bate Matrimony, and I'll not com- 


plain: 
or here I fix it as a publick Rule, 


Tis better live a Fop than Die a Fool. 


DeeDee See eee eee 
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| 48 Y againf 
MATRIMONY 


URSE on thoſe ſenſeleſs Fol 

(who diſallo 

Thoſe harmleſs Sports Nature con 
(mands ust 

Without Indenture, and loud Pro- 
(clamation, 

Made by a Fop to a dull Congregs 
; (tion, 
Whenas the Gods cou'd ne'er endure} 

| (that Faſhion, 


1 
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To Prieſts, like Scriveners, ſome will 
(apply 


ol 

0 Themſely es, who doubt of their Secu- 
1 (r Ity ; 3 
J But Generous Souls, like Gods, move 


( in a Sphere 
\bove thoſe Tyes, made by old Sinners 
(here: 
They are for that free way of Pro- 
(pagation, 

ade by the Law of Nature, not 
| ( oth' Nation; 


Fol 
e hich dulls rhe Pleaſure by its Li- 
Com ( mitation. 


us Met Foppiſh Zeal, Devotion 8 hut} 
) ay 
* ſhat e'er it can; our Private Plea- 
WW ( ſures may | 
1 as Divine, altho not us'd that rf 
jun ( way: 

is more Modeſt ; 3 that, I'm ſure 
"= * (youll 3 


1 What 


; Brandes by you, with all rhe Infany 


* 
i 

) 

* 
| 

f 

4 

1 

ö 


134 48AT YR againſt 
What you call Virrue's but a Comp, 
( fitiog 

Of ſuch In gredience Nature makes ht 
( Fiſh on 

Dull Phlegm, and Melancholy do pr 
(dun 

Zeal in abundance; that does int 
( dud 

Such Bug-bears in your Fancy, th 
(an 4 

Appears to you to be an Elephant: 
Nature, the Gods great Inftrume: 
( muſt 


You can aſperſe her with; and all, 
(cn 

She gives us Freedom, by her Sac 
3 

To uſe thoſe Pleaſures She for us! 
( mal 

And not to ſtand upon the Levite'sal 


MarRIMON x. 125 
ood Man, he cries for Matrimony ! 
( Why ? 

brings a Gain to his Divinity: 
kriſt'nings, and Burials to the ſame. 
(1 Vow, 

you omit'em, there's Damnation too! 
ur, why ſhou'd the poor Brat in Dan« 


( ger be 
being Damn'd, becauſe not Croſs d 


(by Thee? 
r why, where Funeral Rite omitted 


( 18, 
ou'd that obſtruct rhe Mortal's way 
( to Bliſs ? 
heſe, and dull Nuptials, all your Wiſe 
( Men ſaw 
ere nothing, but to Complement the 
( Law : 
d that the Book, and Ring appear to 
| ( me 
uch a miſtake in your Diyinity ; 


Thar 


136 Ser n, Oe. 


That you muſt grant, the Ceremony) 


( ſent 
To ſuch poor Morals for a Puniſh. \|* 
( ment, K 
As cou d not with their Freedom be 


(content 


K. HE DES 
8 | 
ECG: 
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* 


e 
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en n N : d n i l 3 N n 


U. 


The Battel of _ | 
AUD S. 


I'VE o'er you tilting Sparks o'th” 

(Pit, give oer, 
ad fright the Boxes and your ſelves 
( no more: 
0 Amazons, of Scandalous renown, 
we with dire Battel made the Field 


(their own: 


Their 


1 


128 The Battel of 
Their Fray qn no flight grounds, lj 

( yours, was may 
Bur for Preeminence in their fam 


(Int 
Both for the Public break their u 


(night fl 

And open Courts for lated Mon 
( key 

No rank of Men their Palaces reful 
From Filbert Prentices to Acorn 
Zeal to the Public did their raget 
(c 

But who can ſpeak the Tetror of 
( Figh 

The Oaths, the Yells, the Sweat, 
(Duſt, the Bl 

Is not to be expreſt, nor underſtod 
Strong Sarc'net Scarfs, with Hood 
( Gauze more 


Promiſcuoufly were Scatter d in 
(by 


1 


de 


the Bavys 139 
lace, and Pendants periſh'd in? 


ads | (the Fray; | 
md reverend Point that did the Arr 

x > 
'l ( diſplay 
Ages paſt, had now its fatal | 
q (Day!) 
upper Regions, raviſu'd at the 
K (ſight, 


th din of clatt' ring Sticks applau'd 


1 ( the Fi ght S 
E ev'n our Sparks o th Pit, like 

0 | ( Trojans rrue, 
of Nee a fair Ring, and ſtood Spectators 
Fight (too. 
ld nor your own Senſe make you 
e Bl | (tender Hearted, 


0&9 have the comfort kuown of being 
[00d ( parred 2 
e U firange, that Matrons ſo obliging 
| ( kind, 
a fall Pit, ſhou'd no Acquainrance 
( find ! 

Some 


140 The Battle of, &c. 
Some Side-box Nymphs, tis true, ma 
( Proteſtari a 
This War wou'd be the ruin of | 
( Nartic 
Which to prevent, the Deſtinys in 
| (po 
And, with a Partial Hand the Ba 
3 | cle 
Silence, the vanquiſh 'd Silence quit 
X ( her ground 
The Conquering Stratford” is Wit 
| (Myrtle Crown 

04 Drury- lane all loyal Whores 1 


2x ſoun * 


"me 


ſuc 


CEE: 8888888888 e FEET? 


in 


To Felton in the 


OW ER. 


(1628. 


NO thy Bondage; make thy 
(Priſon know 
u haſt a Liberty, thou canſt not 


| (owe 

ſuch baſe Puniſnments, kept intire, 

Se | | (ſince 
ing but Guilt ſhackles the Con- 
(ſcience. 


I dare 


142 70 FRI TON, 
I dare not tempt thy valiant Blood off 
(Wha 
-Infe: ebling it with Piry ; nor Care Pr 
That thou may'ſt mercy find; left i 
ee Ste 
Loſe TT of its Miracle and G 
I wiſh thy Merit ſtudy'd Cruelty, 
Stout Vengeance beſt befits thy Meme 
And I wou'd have Poſterity to hear 
He that can Bravely do, can Brat 
(be 
Tortures ſeem great unto a Cow: 
15 

"Tis no great thing to Suffer; leſs to . 

Shou d all the Clouds fall out, and 


(the 5t 10 
Lightning and Thunder take away! 
(Li 
I ſhould applaud the Wiſdom of > 
| (Fa 1 


Which knew to value me at ſuch ar 


inthe To WE R. 143 
at my Fall to trouble all the sky, 


* pprying upon me Fove's full Armo- 
Pr (ry. 
ein your Sharpeſt Puniſhments, uſe 

(the Rack, 


arge each Joynt, and make each Si- 
(. new crack; 
yy ſoul before was ſtrengrhen'd, that 
(thy Doom. 
bow thy Vertue ſhe has larger room: 
t ſure, if every Artery were broke, 
JW! 
EN 
to U 


(another Stroke. 


; Tr 9 ! 
And now 1 leave thee unto Death 


- (and Fame, 
e Wich lives to ſhake Ambition ar thy 
way ! 

q (Name: 


d, if it were no Sin, the Court by it 
ud hourly Swear, before the Favo- 
( rite, 


n of t 
(Fa 
chat 


Fare- 


a wou'dſt find Strength for fuch 


144 Jo FEN rw ON, &c, 
Farewel; for thy brave Sake, we ſha 


( not ſe 

Henceforth Commander, Enemies 
(defen( 
Nor will it ever our juſt Monarch ple; 
To keep an Admiral to loſe the Sea 


ASHos £, 


Farewel : Undaunted ſtand ; and joy 


Of Publick Sorrow the Epiromie, | 
Ler the Duke's Name - Solace : 
(Crown thy Thr 

All We in him did Suffer; thou tor! 
And I dare boldly Witte. as thou q 
D* 


Stout Felton, England's Ransom, b 
Sg does| 


* & 


The Tale of the 


-CFOBLER 


Thi AND THE 
4YVICAR of Bray. 


m, b 8 
loes H Rara eft Concordia fratrum. 
ED Ovid. 


N Bedfordſhire there dwelt a Knight] 
Gi Samuel by Name, 
bo by his Feats in civil Broils 


Obtain' d a mighty Fame. 
Wann 


— ——— — —— 
* 
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Nor was he much leſs Wife than Stouffhyy 
Bur fit in both Reſpects ˖ 
To humble ſturdy Cavaliers, 100 
And to ſupport the Sects. [ 


This worthy Knight was one that (waſh, 
He would nor cut his Beard, n 
*Till this Ungodly Nation was th 
From Kings and Biſhops clear d. I. 


Which holy Vow he firmly kept; g 
And moſt devoutly wore 

A Grizly Meteor on his Face, 
*Till they were both no more, 


ap. 


In ſhort, his Worſbip was a Man 
Of ſuch exceeding Worth, 
No Pen or Pencil can deſcribe, 


Or Rhiming Bard ſer forth. WI 


Many and mighty things he did, , 
Both ſober and in Liquor, He 

Witneſs the mortal Fray between lat 
The Cobler and the Vicar For 


and the Vicar of Bray. 147 
ouWhich by his Wiſdom and his Power, 
He wiſely did prevent, 
nd both the Combatants at once 

In wooden Durance pent. 


wahre Manner how theſe two fell our; 
And quarrell'd in their Ale, 

ſhall attempt at large to ſhow 

d. in the ſucceeding Tale. 


-3 WW Stroling Cobler who was wont 

To trudge from Town ro Town, 
zppen'd upon his Walk to meet 
A Vicar in his Gown, 


id as they forward jogg'd along, 
The Viear growing hot, 

lt ask d the Cobler if he knew 
Where they might take a Por. 


id, Wis, marry that I do, quoth he, 
Here is a Houſe hard by, 
een Nat far exceeds all Bedfordſhire, 


for Ale and Landlady, 
Vi H 2 Thither 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
1 
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And ſhe, who like a cunning Jil 


Us'd all her little Tricks and Arts 


The Cobler too, who quickly ſaw 


Did all that in his Power was 


If he could get a Job or two, 


Thither lets go the Vicar ſaid, 
And when they thither came, 


He lik d the Liquor wondrous well, 
But better far the Dame. 


Knew how to pleaſe her Gueſt, 


To entertain the Prieſt. 


The Landlach's Deſign, 


To manage the Divine. 


Wirh ſmutty Feſts, and merry Song: Nu: 


They charm'd the Vicar ſo, Ca 


That he determin'd for that Night Nut 


No farther he would go. To 


Thus being fix d, the Cobler though hat 

"Twas proper to go try, Or 
lift 
His 


His Charges to ſupply, 


and the Vicar of Bray, 149 
& going out into the Street, 
He bawls with all his might, 
fany of you tread awry, 

I'm here to ſet you right. 


can repair your leaky Boots, 
And underlay your Soals, 
ck ſliders I can underprop, 
And patch up all your Holes, 


he Vicar who unluckily 
The Cobler's Outcry heard, 
rom off the Bench on which he ſar, 
With mighty Fury rear'd. 
(Prieſt, 


noth He, what Prieſt, what mortal 
Can hear this bawling Slave ? 

ut oughr in Juſtice to his Coat 

To reprimand the Knave. 


nge 


ight 


ought hat has this Wrerch ro do with Souls, 
Or with Back /iders either; 
noſe Buſineſs only is his Awls, 


His Laſts, his Thread, and Leather. 
H 3 I loſe 


a — —ꝛ— —ꝛ2́—k wß 
2A — - 
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Vnluckily repeats again, 


I loſe all Patience to be made 
This Stroling Varlers Sport; 
Nor could I think this ſawcy Rogue 


Would treat me in ſuch Sort. 


The Cobler, who had no Deſign 
The Vicar to diſpleaſe; 


Im come your Seals to eaſe. 


The inward and the cutward too 
I can repair and mend; 

And all that my Aſſiſtance want, 
I'll uſe them like a Friend. 


The Country Folk no ſooner heard 
The honeſt Cobler's Tongue, 
But from the Village far and near 


They round abour him og 
Fho 
Some bring their Booty, and ſome thWoſt 


And ſome their Buskins bring; H. 


N 
[11] 
W 


The Cobler fits him down to Work, With 


And then begins to ſing. 1 Th 
e: 


and the Vicar of Bray, 151 
Death often at the Cobler's Stall 
was wont to make a ftand 3 
e ut found the Cobler ſinging ſtill 
And on the mending Hand. 


ntil at length he met old Time, 
And then they both together 
luite tear the Cobler's aged Soal 
From off the upper Leather. 


ren ſo a while, I may old Shoes, 

By Care and Art maintain 

ut when the Leather's rotten grown, 
All Art and Care is Vain. 


nd thus the Cobler ſtitch'd and ſung, 
Not thinking any harm; 

[1] our the angry Vicar came, 

With Ale and Paſſion warm, 


) 


(He, 
ne thWoſt thou not know, Vile Slave, quoth 


g; How impious tis to jeſt 
Fork, Nich ſacred things, and to profane 


The Office of a Prieſt. 
Dez H 4 How 
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Such Reprobates as you betray, 


How dar'ſt thou, moſt audacions 
Thoſe Vile Expreſſions uſe, (Wretch! 

Which make the Souls of Men as chexM! 1 
As Soals of Boots and Shoes. 


Our Character and Gown ; 
And would if you had once the Pow 
The Church it ſelf pull down, 


The Cobler not aware that he 
Had done or ſaid amiſs; 
Reply'd, I do not underſtand 

What you can mean by this. 


'Tho' I but a poor Cobler be, 
And Strole about for Bread; 
None better loves the Gown than! 
That ever wore a Head. 


But ſince you are ſo good at Names 
And make ſo loud a pother; 
T'll tell you plainly I'm afraid, 
You're but ſome Cobling Brother. 
Cot 


—— — —— 
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zou Come Vicar, tho you talk ſo big, 

Our Trades are near akin ; 
Patch and Cobble outward Soal-, 

As you do thoſe within, 


and I'll appeal to any Man 

That underſtands the Nation; 
If I ha'nt done more good than you, 
In my Reſpective Station. 


d Leather I muſt needs confeſs, 
I've ſometimes usd for New; 

nd often par'd the Soal ſo near, 
That I have ſpoil'd the Shoe. 


ome Vicars by a diffrent Way, 

Have done the very ſame ; 

or they have par'd their Doctrine: ſo, 
They've made Religion lame. 


nl 


mes, Wheir Principles they ve quite diſown'd, 
and Old Ones chang 'd for New; 
hat no Man can diſtinguiſh right, 
her, Which are the falſe or true. 
Cot H 5 I dare 


— —᷑⁊— — — 


| 
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I dare be bold, you're one of thoſe 
Have took the Covenant 

With Cavaliers; are Cavalier, 

And with the Saints ; a Saint, 


The Vicar at this ſharp Rebuke, 


Begins to ſtorm and ſwear ; 
Quoth He, thou Vile Apoſtate Wretch 
Doſt thou with me compare. 


I that have Care of many Souls, 
And Power to Damn or Save, 

Dar'ſt thou thy ſelf compare with me, 
Thou Vile Ungodly Kaave! 


1 wiſh I had thee ſome where elſe, 
I'd quickly make thee know; 

What tis to make Compariſons, 
And to revile me ſo. 


4 hou art an Enemy to the State, 
Some Prieſt in Maſquerade; 
That to promote the Pope's Deſigns, 


Has learnt the Cobling Trade. 


Ich 


5 
, 


guns, 


0 


Or elſe ſome Spy to Cavaliers, 


—— . ——— — —— — 
— 


and the Vicar of Bray. 


And art by them ſent out; 
To carry falſe Intelligence, 
And ſcatter Lies about. 


But whilſt the Vicar full of Ire, 
Was railing at this Rate; 


His /orſhip, Good Sir Samuel, 
O'erlighted at the Gate. 


And asking of the Landlady. 
The Occaſion of the Stir ; 


Quoth She, if you will give me leave, 
I will inform you Sir. | 


This Cobler happ'ning to o'ertake 
The Vicar on his Walk ; 


In friendly Sort they forward march, 
And to each other talk. 


Until the Parſon firſt propos'd, 
To ſtop and take a Met; 


do cheek by Jole they hither came, 
Like Travellers well mer, 
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A World of Feſts and Healths wen A. 

Sometimes a merry Tale, (round 
Till they reſolv'd to ftay all Night; III 
So well they lik'd my Ale. 


Thus all things lovingly went on, Tt 
And who ſo great as they; 


Before an ugly Accident An 
Began this mortal Fray. | 
The Caſe I take it to be this; Th 


The Vicar being fixt, 
The Cobler chanc'd to cry his Trade, 
And in his cry he mixt 


Some harmleſs Words, which I ſuppokiſ 
The Vicar falſly thought, 

Might be defign'd to banter him, 
And ſcandalize his Coat. 


If that be all, quoth He, Go our, 
And bid them both come in; 

A dozen of your Nappy Ale 
Will fer 'em right again, 


— nts ns us ec A.M 
— SOC 
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wel And if the Ale ſnould chance to fail, 
For ſo perhaps it may; 
t; have it in my Power to try 

A more effectual Way. 


Theſe Vicars are a Wilful Tribe, 
A Reſtleſs ſtubborn Crew; 

And if they are nor humbled quite, 
They will the State undo. 


The Cobler is a cunning Knave 

That goes about by Stealth; 

ind would inſtead of mending Shoes, 
Repair the Common-'/ealth. 


However bid em both come in, 

This Fray muſt have an End; 
duch little Feuds as thoſe do oft 
To greater Miſchlefs tend. 


ppoke 


Vichout more bidding out ſhe goes, 
And told them by her Troth, 
here was a Magiſtrate within, 

Thar needs muſt ſee em both. 
Ane 
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Bur, Gentlemen, pray Diſtance — 
And don't too teſty be; 

Ill Words Good Mae ſtill corruy 

And ſpoil good Company. 


To this the Vicar firſt Replys, 
I fear no Magiſtrate ; 

For ler em make what Laws they ui 
III till obey the Stare, 


Whatever I can ſay or do, 
I'm ſure not much avails ; 
T ſhall ſtill Vicar be of Br ay, 


Which ever Side prevails. 


My Conſcience,thanks to Heaven, is cot 
To ſuch a happy Paſs, 
| Thar I can take the Covenant, 
| And never hang an Arſe. 


I've took ſo many Oaths before, 
Thar now without Remorſe ; At 
I take all Oaths the State can make; Nd 


As merely Things of Cowr/e. 


and the Vicar of Bray. 159 
" o therefore, Dame, the Fuſtice tell, 
His Summons [I'll obey ; 
and further you may let him know, 
[ Vicar am of Bray. 


rug 


find indeed, the Cobler ſaid, 

I am not much miſt ken; 

This Vicar knows the ready way 
To ſave his Rey'rend Bacon. 


wi 


This is a hopeful Prieft indeed, 
And well deſerves a Rope ; 

ua ner than looſe his Vicaridge, 
He'd ſwear to Turk or Pope, 


or Gain he would his God deny, 

His Country and his Ning; 

pear, and forſwear, recant and he, 
Do any wicked thing. 


is col 


— 


It this the Vicar ſer his Teeth, 
And to the Cobler flew; 

Ind with his Sacerdotal Fiſt 
Gave him a Box or two. 


$2 
jake, 


160 The Tale of the CogIER 
The Cobler ſoon rerurn'd the Blows, Il 
And both with Head and Heel [ 


So manfully behav'd himſelf, W 
He made the Vicar reel. ſ 
Great was the Ourcry that was made, Wo 
And in the Woman ran 1 
To tell his Worſhip that the Fight Wh: 
Betwixt them was began. f 
And is it ſo indeed, quoth he, , 
T'll make the Slaves repent; : 
Then up he took his Basket Hilt, u 
And out enrag'd he went? [ 


The Country Folk no ſooner ſaw 1 
The Knight with naked Blade; 3 E 
But for his Worſhip inſtantly, Inc 
An open Lane was made. þ 


Who with a Stern and angry Look, Wu! 
Cry'd out, what Knaves are theſe, 

That in the Face of Fuſtice dare 
Diſturb the Publick Peace? 


Vi 


and the Vicar of Bray. 161 
„ Wile Raſcals, I will make you know, 
lam a Magiſtrate; 
\nd that as ſuch I bear about, 
The Vengeance of the State. 


ade, Woſeize them, Ralph, and bring them in} 
That I may know the Cauſe; 
That firſt induc'd them to this rage, 


And thus to break the Laws, 


pb, who was both his Squire and Clerk, 
And Conſtable withal ; 


the name o'th' Common Wealth, aloud 
Did for Aſſiſtance bawl. 


The Words had hardly paſt his Mouth, 

Bur they ſecure them both ; 

ind Ralph, to ſhew his furious Zeal 
And hatred to the Cloath ;- 


ok, Nuns to the Vicar thro the Crowd, 
icſe, And took him by the Throat: 

| ow ill, ſays he, doth this become, 
Your Character and Coat. 


Vi Was 
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Was it for this nor long ago 
You took the Covenant ; A 
And in moſt ſolemn manner ſwore ul 
That you'd become a Saint. 


And here he gave him ſuch a Pinch 
That made the Vicar ſnout; 

Good People, I ſhall murther'd be 
By this Ungodly Lout. 


He gripes my Throat to that Degree, 
I cant his Talons bear ; 
And if you do not hold his Hands 


He'll throttle me I fear. 


At this a Butcher of the Town 
Steps up to Ralph in Ire; 
What will you ſqueeze his Gullet thro 
You Son of Blood and Fire? 


You are the Devil's Inſtrument 
To execute the Laws; | 
What will you murther the poor Mano, 
With your Fanatick Claws. 
A 


and the Vicar of Bray. 163 
t which the Squire quits his Hold, 

And lugging out his Blade, 

all at the Sturdy Butcher's Pate, 

A furious Stroke he made, 


\ diſmal outcry there began, 
Among the Country Folk ; 

(ho all conclude the Butcher lain; 
By ſuch a mortal Stroke. 


ut here good fortune that has ſtill, 
A Friendſhip for the brave; 

ch nick miſguides the fatal blow, 
And does the Butcher fave. 


8 


he Knight who heard the noiſe within 

Runs out with Might and Main; 
ud ſeeing Ralph amidſt the Croud, 

In danger to be lain, 


thro 


Vithout regard to Age or Sex, 
Old Bashet Hilt ſo ply'd ; 
hat in an Inſtant three or four, 


Lay bleeding by his Side. 


Man 


And 


164 The Tals of the Conirn I 
And greater Miſchiefs in his rage, Wlels 
This furious Knzght had done; "Rl 


If he had nor prevented been, [a th 
By Dick the Blackfmiths Son. T 


Who catcht his MWorſpip on the Hip] nd 


And gave him ſuch a Squelch; L 
That he ſome Moments breathleſs lay he 
E're he was heard to belch. J 


Nor was the Squire in better caſe, 
By Sturdy Butcher ply'd ; 

Who from the Shoulder to the Flank; 
Had ſoundly ſwing'd his Hide. 


Whilſt things in this Confuſion ſtood; {ur 
And Knight and Squire diſarmd; Ill * 
Up comes a Neighbouring Gentleman! 
The Outcry had alarm'd. | 


V 
h 
4 


Who riding up among the Croud, WW 
The Vicar firſt he ſpy'd; 
With Sleevleſs Gown and bloody Band! 
And Hands behind him ry'd. | 


Ble 


and the Vicar of Bray. 165 
Nes me, ſays he, what means all this! 
'Then turning round his Eyes, 
the ſame plight, or in a worſe, 
The Cobler bleeding Spies, 


p ad looking further round he ſaw, 

Like one in doleful dump; 

he Knight amid'ſt a gaping Mob, 

Sit penſive on his Rump. 

nd by his Side lay Ralph his Squire, 
Whom Butcher fell had maul'd; 


ho bitterly bemoan'd his Fare, 
And for a Surgeon call'd. 


lay 


ö 


ank, 


rod: Wurpriz'd at firſt he paus d a while, 
d; And then accoſts the K7zghr ; 
emau hat makes you here Sir Samuel, 
In this unhappy plight ? 


d, I chis the Nuig ht gave Breaſt a thump) 
And Stretching out his Hand; 
Band you will pull me up, quoth he, 
In uy if I can ſtand. 

Ble And 


166 The Tale of the Coxtrz fl 
And then I'll let you know the Cauſe, Mh 


Bur firſt take care of Ralph; / 
Who in my good or ill Succeſs, Th 
Doth always ſtand my half. þ 
In ſhort he got his Aorſkip up, he 
And led him in the Door ; 1 
Where he ar length relates the Tale, Nad 
As I have told before. 1 
When he had heard the Story our, Wir 
The Gentleman replys, | A 
It is not in my Province, Sir, 
Your Worſhip to adviſe. 


If I was in your Worſhip's place, 
The only thing I'd do; 

Was firſt to reprimand the Fools, 
And then to let them go. 


But firſt I think your Worſhip ought Mow 
To rake them from the Rabble, I. 
And ler them come, and both fer four 
Th' occaſion of the Squabble. Su 


Tt 
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aſe, MWrhis is the Vicar, Sir, of Bray, 
A man of no Repute ; 
The Scorn and Scandal of his Tribe, 
A looſe, ill manner'd Brute. 


he Cobler's a poor Stroling Wretch 
Thar mends my Servants Shoes ; 
Ind often calls as he goes by 

To bring me Country News. 


u, Mi chis his Worſbip grip'd his Bear'd, 
And in an angry mood; 

wore by the Laws of Chivalry, 

That Blood requir'd Blood. 


efides, I'm by the Common-Mealtbh, 
Entruſted to chaſtize ; 

Knaves that ſtraggle up and down, 
To raite ſuch Mutinies. 


ught Wowever ſince tis your Requeſt, 

le, They ſhall be call'd and heard; 
er foWur neither Ralph, nor I can grant 
duch Raſcals ſhould be clear d. 


Ti | And 


68 The Tale of the Cov; 
And ſo to wind the Tale up ſnort Ir 


They were call'd in together; 
And by the Gentleman were ask'd, Myr 
What Wind 'twas blew them hit 7 
Good Ale and handſome Landladie, Wy 
You might have nearer home; 4 
And therefore tis for ſomething mot H 
Thar you ſo far are come. 4 
To which the Vicar anſwer' d firſt, ait 
My Living is ſo ſmall A 
That I am forc'd to ſtrole about vi 
To try to get a Cal. Le 


And quoth the Cobler, T am forc'd 
To leave my Wife and Dwelling, 

To ſcape the danger to be preit 
To go a Colonelling. | 


There's many an honeſt Jovial Lad Wit 
Unwarily drawn in, WI 
That I have reaſon to ſuſpect, 
Will ſcarce get out again. 


and the Vicar of Bray. 169 
The Proverb ſays, Harm watch, Harm 
Ti out of danger keep; (catch: 
or he that ſleeps in a whole Skin 
Doth moſt ſecurely Sleep. 


, 
the 


My buſineſs 1s to mend bad Soals, 
And ſtitch up broken Quarters; 

\ Cobler's Name would look but odd 
Among a Liſt of Martyrs. 


ien 


10re 


aich Cobler, quoth the Gentleman, 
And that ſhall be my Caſe; 
wil with neither Party joyn, 
Let what will come to pals. 


d Mo Importunities or Threats, 
ng, My fixt Reſolves ſhall reſt; 
. me here Sir Samuel, here's his Health 


That loves old England beſt. 


Lad iy thoſe unhappy Fools, 
Who e're they were aware; 


ligning and ambitious Men 
Have drawn into a Snare. 


3 But 
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Bur, Vicar, ro come to the Caſe 
Amidſt a Senceleſs Croud ; 

'Whar urg'd you to ſuch Violence, 
And made you talk ſo loud? 


Paſſion I'm ſure does ill become 
Your Character and Cloath ; 
And tho' the Cauſe be ne er ſo Juſt 

Brings Scandal upon both. 


Vicar, I ſpeak it with Regret, 

An inadvertent Prieſt 

Renders himſelf ridiculous, 
And ev'ry bodies Jeff. 


The Vicar to be thus rebuk'd, ow 
A little time ſtood mute; Il 
But having gulp'd his Paſſion down, MI! th 
Replys ; thar Cobling Brute Ani 


Has treated me with ſuch ConremptMid f 
Such vile Expreſſions us d, Anc 
That I no longer could forbear Will 
To hear my {elf abus'd. T 
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he Raſcal had the Inſolence 

To give himſelf the lye; 

\nd to aver I had done more Good, 
And ſav'd more Souls than J. 


ay, further Sir, this Miſcreant 
To tell me was ſo bold 

bur Trades were very near of kin; 
But his was the more old. 


t 


low Sir, I will to you appeal 
On ſuch a Provocation, 

there was not Sufficient Cauſe; 
To uſe a little Paſſion, 


ow, quoth the Cobler, with your leave; 
Il prove it to his Face; 
own, l this is meer ſuggeſtion, 
And foreign to the Caſe. 


remptMWid ſince he calls ſo many Names, 

And talks ſo very loud, 

vill be bound to make it plain; 
Twas he that rais'd the Croud. 


1 2 Nay 
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| Nay, further I will make'r appear, 
He and the Prieſts have done 
More Miſchiefs than the Coblers, far, 

All over Chriſtendom, 


\ 


All Europe groans beneath their Yoak, Iz 
And poor great Britain owes 
To them her preſent Miſeries, 


And dread of furure Woes, 4 


The Prieſts of all Religions are, 
And will be ftill the ſame ; 

And all, tho' in a diff rent way 
Are playing the ſame Game, 


Ar this the Gentleman ſtood up ; "A 
Cobler, you run too faſt ; 
By thus condemning all the Tribe, Iro 
You go beyond your Laſt. 


Much Miſchief has by Przeſts been do 
And more is doing ſtill ; 
Bur then, to cenſure all alike 

Muſt be exceeding ill. 
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Too many, I muſt needs confeſs 
Are mightily to blame; 
r, Who by their wicked Practices 
Diſgrace the very Name. | 


ak, ¶ But Cobler, ſtill the Major part 
The Minor ſhould conclude; 
To argue at another rate's 
Impertinent and rude. 


By this time all the Neighbours round 
Were flock d about the Door, 

ind ſome were on the Vicar's Side, 
But on the Cobler's more. 


Among the reſt a Graſier, who 
Had lately been at Town 


„% o ſell his Oxen and his Sheep; 
Brim full of News came down. 
n do (and Pray d, 


Goth he, the Prieſts have Preach d 
And made ſo damn'd a pother, 
hat all the People are run mad 
1 To murther one another. 


13 By 


—  — — 
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By their Contrivances and Arts 
They've play'd their Game ſo long 
That no Man knows which Side is rig 
Or which is in the wrong. 


I'm ſure I've Smithfield Market usd 
For more than Twenty Year, 


Bur never did ſuch Murm'rings 
And dreadful Outcrys hear. 


Some for a Church, and ſome a Tub, 
And. ſome for both together ; 

And ſome, perhaps, the greater part 
Have no regard for either. 


Some for a King, and ſome for none 
And ſome have Hankerings 
To mend the Common-wealth, and mal 


An Empire of all Kings. 0 
What's worſe old Noll is marching Mou 
And Dick his Heir apparent Sc 
Succeeds him in the Government; Wha 
A very lame Vicegerent, H 


He 
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ell Reign bur little time, poor Fool, 
But fink beneath the State; 

hat will not fail to ride the Fool 
'Bove common Horſeman's Weight. 


sd Dad Rulers when they loſe the Power, 
Like Horſes overweigh'd; 

uſt either fall and break their Knees, 
Or elſe rurn perfect Jade. 


he Vicar to be twice rebuk'd, 

No longer could contain ; 

ut chus replys, to Knaves, like you, 
All Arguments are vain. 


he Church muſt uſe her Arm of Fleſh ; 
The other will not do, | 

he Clergy waſt their Breath and Time 
On Miſcreants like you. 


Jou are ſo ſtubborn, and fo proud, 
So dull, and prepoſſeſt, 

hat no Inſtructions can prevail, 
How well ſoe'er addreſt. 


14 Who 
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Who would reform ſuch Reprobates Wy 


Muſt drub you ſoundly firſt ; 0 
I know no other way but that The 
To make you wiſe or Juſt. E 


Fie Vicar, fie, his Patron ſaid, 
Sure that is not the way 
You ſhould inſtruct your Auditors 
To ſuffer or obey. 


Thoſe were the Doctrines that of od 
The Learned Fathers taught; 

And 'twas by them the Church at fil 
Was to Perfection brought. 


Come Vicar, lay your Feuds aſide, Ine 


And calmly take your Cup; T 
And ler us try in friendly wiſe The 
To make the matter up. A. 
That's certainly the wiſer courſe, ut 
And better too by far; T 


All men of Prudence ſtrive ro quendety 
The Sparks of Civil- War. Ti 


Z 
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furious Hears and ill Advice 
Our Neighbours are undone ; 
Then ler us timely Caution take 
From their Deſtruction, 


we would turn our Heads about 
And look t'wards Forty One, 
s Nie ſoon ſhould ſee what little Fars 
Thoſe cruel Wars begun. 


old one ey'd Cobler then was One 

Of that Rebellious Crew; 

hat did in Charles the Marty's Blood, 
Their wicked Hands imbrew. 


t fich 


mention this not to deface 
This Coblers Reputation, 
ho I have always honeſt found, 


And uſeful in his Station... 
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ut this I urge to let you ſee 
The Danger of a Fight 
tween a Cobler and a Prieſt ; 
Tho' he were ne'er ſo right. 


1 4 The 


2 — 
_— — 
— — — 
-»- _— — 


uuend 


þ 


178 The Tale of the Conren 


The Vicars are a num'rous Tribe, W 
So are the Coblers too; | 
And if a gen'ral Quarrel riſe, kn 


What muſt the Country do? | 


Our outward and our inward Soals 


Hi 

Muſt quickly want Repair; | 
And all the Neighbourhood around W 
Would the Misfortune ſhare. 
Sir, quoth the Grazzer, I believe 5 
Our outward Soals indeed | 
May quickly want the Coblers Help, 15 
To be from Leakings freed. | 
Bur for our inward Souls, J think, \ 
They're of a worth too great. 


To be committed to the Care 
Of any Holy Cheat. 


Who only ſerves his God for Gain, 
Religion is his Trade; 

And tis by ſuch as theſe our Church 
So ſcandalous is made, 


nn Es... 


Wii 
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Why ſhould I truſt my Soul with One 
That Preaches, Swears and Prays; 


And the next Moment contradicts 
Himſelf in all he ſays. 


His Solemn Oaths he looks upon 
As only Words of Courſe ; 

4 Which like their Wives our Fathers took 

For better or for worſe. 


But he takes Oaths as ſome take N Vores, 

Only to ſerve his Eaſe ; 
And Rogues and Whores it is well known 
May part when eer they pleaſe. 


At this the Cobler bolder grew, 
And ſtoutly thus reply'd ; 

If you're ſo good at drubing, Sir, 
Your Manhood ſhall be try'd. 


hat I have ſaid, I will maintain, 
And further prove withal, 

daily do more Good than you 
la my reſpective Call. 


rh 


Wi) 
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I know your Character, quorh he, Wu 
You proud, inſulting Vicar, / 

Who only huff and domineer, 
And quarrel in your Liquor. 


Th' honeſt Gentleman who ſaw 
'Twould come again to Blows, 


Commands the Cobler to forbear, 


And to the Vicar goes. 


Vicar, ſays he, for ſhame give oe'r, th 
And mitigate your Rage; 1 
You ſcandalize your Cloath roo muck {nd 
A Cobler to engage. It 
All Peoples Eyes are on your Tribe, be 
And ev'ry little III 0 
They multiply and aggravate, Jr 1 
And will ; becauſe they will. J 
But now let's call another Cauſe, al; 
So let this Health go round; L 
Be Peace and Plenty, Truth, and Rigid 
In good old England found. 1 


Quoth 
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Quoth Ralph, all this is empry Talk, 
And only tends ro Laughter ; 
f theſe two Varlets ſhould be ſpar'd, 
Vho'd pity us hereafter ? 


Your Worſbip may do what you pleaſe, 
But I'll have Satisfaction 

or Drubing, and for Damages 

| In this Ungodly Action. 


„blink that you can do no leſs 
Than ſend them to the Stoch; 
uch Dad 1'1] aſſiſt the Conſtable. 


In fixing in their Hoch. 


here let em ſir and fight it out, 
Or Scold till they are Friends: 

t what is better much, then both, 
Till Jam made amends. 


ö 
e, 


(vis'd, 
alph, quoth the Knight, that's well ad- 
Let them both thither go, 
Neuhnd you and the Submagiſtrate 


Take care that it be ſo. 


Waoth Let 
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I know your Character, quorh he, 
You proud, inſulting Vicar, 

Who only huff and domineer, 
And quarrel in your Liquor. 


Th' honeſt Gentleman who ſaw You 
'Twould come again to Blows, E 
Commands the Cobler to forbear, or 
And to the Vicar goes. I 
Vicar, ſays he, for ſhame give oe'r, th 
- And mitigate your Rage ; 1 


You ſcandalize your Cloath roo muck {nd 
A Cobler to engage, I 


he 
( 


K 


y 


All Peoples Eyes are on your Tribe, 
And ev'ry little III 

They multiply and aggravate, 
And will; becauſe they will. 


But now let's call another Cauſe, ali 
So let this Health go round; L 
Be Peace and Plenty, Truth, and RH 


In good old England found. 1 
Quotl 
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Quoth Ralph, all this is empty Talk, 
And only tends to Laughter; 
f rheſe two Varlets ſhould be ſpar'd, 
Vho'd pity us hereafter ? 


Your Worſhip may do what you pleaſe, 
But Ill have Satisfaction 

or Drubing, and for Damages 
In this Ungodly Action. 


„blink that you can do no leſs 
Than ſend them to the Stocks ; 
nd I'll aſſiſt the Conſtable 


In fixing in their Hocks, 


here ler em fir and fight it out, 
Or Scold till they are Friends: 
)r what is better much, then both, 
Till Jam made amends. 

(vis'd, 
alph, quoth the Knight, that's well ad- 
Let them both thither go, 
Nguhnd you and the Submagiſtrate 
Take care that it be ſo. 


Quoth Let 


— 
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Let them be lock'd in Face to Face, 
Bare Buttocks on the Ground ; 
And let them in that Poſture fir 


Till they with us compound. 


Thus fixt, we'll leave them for a time 
Whilſt we with Grief relate, 


How art a Wake this Knight and $qui 
Gor each a broken Pare, 
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Sober Word by Way of 
Caution to the Parliament and Ar- 
my, or ſuch in both as have 
prayed, fought, and bled for their 
Preſervation. | 
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For the Good Old 


AU SE, S.. 


T is a ſolemn and ſa- 
cred Saying, That 4 
wiſe Man foreſeeth an 
Evil, and preventeth 
it, but Fools go on, and 
are Puni ſped: That 
= there is ſuch an Emi- 
nt Evil impending, as your Eye hath 
ot ſeen ſince firſt you ſate in your 
ears, or wore Swords by your fides 
chan Evil as will (if the Wiſdom 
nd Goodneſs of God prevent not) be 
e inevitable Ruin of that Intereſt you 
ave been the Aſſerters of, is moſt 
rtain 3 or no leſs than all your 
ends in England are in an Extream 


trour. | 
Bur 
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erecike faſteſt Friends to your Power, and 
tun be publick) ro be turned out by whole- 
aue, without a fair and legal Hearing, 
ti not for your own Honour, nor Inte- 
ir teſt, You have ſeen how little a Co- 
theeWnel ſignifies, where his Acquaintance 
e ja but green; Soldiers love to be lead 
ven them they have bled withal. 
Again, How many Men have you 
med our even for their Fudgments 
ke, that never ſinned againſt your 
owers at that rate, as many that are 
ept in? If an Anabaptiſt ſhould have 
ehaved himſelf equal with one of an- 
ther Perſwaſion; let their Incourage- 
ent be equal alſo: How will you 
rſwade the People you intend a Com- 
on- wealth, whilſt thus partial in your 
tty Proceedings? it is not what he is, 
t what he hath done oughr to be the 
ueſtion to all. I know a Quaker in 


ed, 


mo 


wirms, that eminently ſerved you ; yer 
ke Meer I not with one that is willing to 
ad; irre him. If you will call in the 
| riaWonduct of the Army, as in 46. (which 


is nofas as Presbyrerian as ever) they will 
r tie it before a Year be over, as then 
: veer had, The Anabapriſt was thicker 
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in Office than any other Perſwaßon bar, 
bur immediately before this turn, ye 
could he not keep it, nor ſtem thi 
Tide, when the turn came; and ju 
is it with the Great Fehovah, that Tha 
Party that pretends to common Liber 
and yet graſps at all, ſhould loſe eye 
what he already hath. Much Reaſq 
might alſo be urged for this; for nat 
rally all Parties conſpire againſt an 
that alone enjoys the Power, as nine; 
a Table would at the tenth, when! 
ingroſſes the Entertainment of th 
whole. 
Moreover, that Party that is ſon 
duſtriouſly ſer upon incroaching al 
can leaſt be credited, becauſe of the 
many former Defections, and Attempt 
to betray the Cauſe : Love was belye! 
if not a Presbyterian, and Booth noſe! 
I ſpeak it not to reflect, for there a 
that I love and honour of that Perſw: 
ſion, as convinced they do indeed d 
ſerve it, both as truly pious Perſooif 
and Friends to the Publick : As oft 
other hand, I do believe there is mo 
than a temnant of that Opinion, Roy: 
Whereas the Sectarian Party cannot! 
| charg 
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harged by Envy it ſelf, with Treaſon 
f that Nature, nor is this a bare Sur- 

niſe iſſuing from a jealous Brain, whilſt 
Je ſce even one of the Commiſſioners 
fuſe the Oath againſt the Stuart 
laim, and Sir Anthony Aſhly Cooper 
an old Cavalier) made a Colonel, 
hilſt his Malignancy incapacitates 
im to be a Member of the Council; 
Officers generally. are moſt civil, and 
ocket up Injuries filently ; but when 
ou come to Model the Troops, as you 
ave done the Conduct, your Work 
ill recoyl ; or if you do it not, your 
Nen Officers will have no Command 

rer the old Soldiers. Thus the further 
Wand faſter you go in your Settlement, the 
Wore unſetled are you; like one that 
nends his Pace when his way is wrong. 
Secondly, Your Houſe # divided, I 


4 ill only remind you of the Word of 
ſve Lord Chriſt, from whoſe Lips ne- 
ed (cr came Guile, and who certainly may 
erſolhe believed. A Houſe divided againſt 
of i [elf cannot ſtand, which carrys Con- 


iction with it, that your Ruin (except 
revented) is ready to enter. And I 
ink, you think, the Cauſe and you 
uſt fall together. Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, Your Friends are diſcom | 


ged. Many ways, and for many thingy 


your new modelling the Army, purting 


the Sword into the Hands of Rigid, Ry: 


al, Neutral Spirits, that never yet wen 
judged worthy ro be truſted with thy 


Cauſe, that never bled, nor fought, n 
prayed for it; that have neither Couray 
nor Conduct. They ſee you prone 1 
pardon a Spirit beneath your own, by 
not above; they that would carry yo 
back, or halt you in the Work, but nd 
they that preſs you forward: They {4 
you ſhrunk, and leß in your Public 
Declarations than many Years ago 
you were taller by the Head and Shoul 
ders in your Publick Words and York 


in 49 and 51, than now, they ſaw gr 


ter Reaſon to rejoyce at what you fail 
and did then; than now: They ha 
higher hopes of true Liberty, both: 


Men and Chriftians then, than now 


which ſhews that the Rebukes that hai 
been upon you, have not been ſan? 
fied, nor you bettered and imprm 
thereby. Ar your firſt ſitting you we 
an apparent Bleſſing to the Nati 
which begat in all good People long 
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r your Return again, in hopes to find 
ou yet better: But not ſo; you were 
ſecond time interrupted, and good 
en ingaged for your Return, with 
W:ighten d Expectation you would rule 
ghreouſly and purely for God and 
gur Generation; but behold worſt of 
I beſcech you to lay it to Heart, 
xamine and ſee what is the Reaſon 
du dye and wither in the Eſteem of 
ood Men ; ſee whether you have an- 
ered thoſe private and perſonal Ob- 
Nations to Good People ar Portſmouth, 
e Fleet, London and every where, 
hich made them nor value their Lives 
or your {akes ; and fee whether all this 
ves not great Ground of Fear, that your 
and our) Glaſs is run, and an overflow- 
g Scourge juſt ready to ſeize upon 


J 

Apain, Leſſer Faults in Good Men are 
uniſhed ſeverely, while Greater in o- 
ters are let go Scot-free ; which doth 
emonſtrate your Spirit is rather uni- 
d to Evil than Good; what elſe can 
the Reaſon that Sir Henry Vane's ex- 
eld your Houſe, for framing only a 
orm of Government, never received 


nor 
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condemning yours {imply conſidered 
and Oliver St. John, one that was bot 
yet he can keep his Seat, have Impun 
ty, and rule the Roaſt ? it is true, t 
Act was Private and Perſonal, yer d 
it, and the ſecluding Major Salam. 
liberally diſcover the Complexion a 
Temperature of your Houle. 
Again, you Ni, and Hug them th 
Scorn and Hate you, and Slight ſuch 
Faithfully Served you. Your Declar 
tion (a pitiful, dull, confuſed, (aple 


Piece) courteth the Clergy and i 


Lawyer, a brace of Birds, that ever 
have endeavoured to pick out yo 
Eyes; Oh Lord! what ſad Fate ny 
needs attend that Power that accour 
it their Intereſt ro Exalt their Eminen 
eſt Enemies, and ſhake off their ſu 
Friends > Was it the Lawyer broug 
you back to the Exerciſe of your Po 
er? Or did he not rather laugh an 
ſcorn you? Was it Oxford and Ci 


ſed your Souldiers ſo, as they wa 
ei 


bridge, Calamy and Caſe, that ſteem 
your Fleet? raiſed your Siege? Inceſ 


nor practiſed ( tho' I defire not to Mitk 
underſtood, as adjuſting his Ac, Sai 


M 
pt 
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cher Die or ſer yoE in your Sears a- 
ain? Was there no Sectarian pur their 
eck in the Nooſe for you 2 And did 
hat none elſe either could or dared to 
o? And muſt they now Deſpond, hang 
 4Mhcir Heads, and be aſhamed to look 
+ (heir Friends in the Face, through 
ur abuſe of the adventure of their 
Blood ? | 
Furthermore, tis a great Diſcourage- 
nent to your Friends, to ſee the Gid- 
lineſs and Inſtability of your Actings. 
De Day ſolemnly thank Col. Rich for 
s good Service; the next, conſpiring 
p car his Throat: If he did indeed 
Ve you, your latter Proceedings are 
ply : If otherwiſe, your Thanks was 
rounded upon Ignorance ; ſo thar 
hether he ſerved you, or ſerved you 
ot, you do much diſſerve your ſelves 
ſuch Actings. For the veil is too 
rougF'n, all Men do ſee and ſay, tis nor 
ir Pofheb or Ludlow, but the whole Sectari an 
gh a; ſome among your ſelves deſign 
d Can fuin ; and to the end, they may the 
teen rer uſher in the Exiled Intereſt, | 
Ince Moreover conſider, can you at once 
woullW?prels rhe Sectarian, and keep our 
eich K 3 


© = — — — 
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the King 2 I know not what you mx 
imagine, but the wiſeſt without doo lo 
think otherwiſe. Now if this be in 
poſſible, that an Ideot may make thWh 
Inference, then look how much you lg 
aſide the Sectarian, juſt ſo much yt 
lay aſide your Strength, and prope 
gate the Intereſt of Charles Stuart. Hon 
behoveful therefore is ir, that you Fj 
this evil betimes, and ſuffer not yo 
Forces nor Fleets to be Baptized u 
much into the Boothian Spirit; enfe pl 
bling your ſelves, and laying furtheW! 
Preſſures and Diſcouragements upont 
Hearts of your Friends. Many othe 
Diſcouragements I might enumerat 
But your time is precious, ſo ail | 
mine. 

4. Your Trades Decayed. I preſut 
you will give me your Faith (witho 
proof) that it is ſo : How it came, a 
why ir continues; every one farisli 
| bimielf with his own Reaſon, a 
therefore I ſhall ſpare my Pain a 
your Trouble : 'Only ler me tell yo 
this is the Dame of all Idleneſs ; a 
no Vice can be your Friend, if youll 
tend a Common- wealth. Lack of lu 

| ployme! 
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loyment firſt foments, then foſters Diſ- 
ontents. No Men of Mettle will ſtarve 
hile Meat is to be had, if they can- 
Wor have it by a civil Imploymenr, they 
ll by a Military, and if you cannot 


4 | them, others ſhall; for it is nor 
J doice but Neceſſity which brings them 
Eg pou. Thus you {ce how Nature hath 


iſtreſſed your Affairs, and all Men 
y all their Lacks on you. A ſpeedy 
pplying of your ſelves therefore effect- 
ally ro Remedy this Diſtemper, is cer- 
nly you Duty, or this ſingle Evil, 
Which is not eaſily buried, will fink 
bu, 

5. Your Treaſure's Exhayſted ; yer 
ould not this Diſeaſe be incurable, 
Were not your Army and Navy in Ar- 
er: Invert therefore that Proverb, that 
oney anſwers all things, and you will 


e, 2 4 
fate a true Accompt of your own Con- 
\, on: How you will fill the empty 
in ullhrſe, conſidering the Difficulties, as 


ell ell Foreign as Domeſtick, that you 
3; aft encounter, is worthy your ſerious 
voulMWoughts. You may Aſſeſs, but the 
of Humour of a Free Parliament, ſup- 
loyme Ited by all the Art and Intereſt of 

| K 2 the 


1.96 ACorrin for 


the Royalliſt and Secluded Member, 
gives too good Reaſon to doubt the C 
lections will be but flow in the Coun 
try. Add hereunto the Enemies yo 
make your ſelves (to wit) all the K 
arian Intereſt, (who certainly will mal 
unwillingly maintain their Oppreſſon 
together with their general want ( 
Trade, as aforeſaid; and I fear yy 
will find ſuch a dulneſs, as (if Im 
ſtake not) your Exigents cannot in 
dure: How hardy you are, I kn 
not, but I aſſure you this Conſideratin 
hath a very Grim and Gaſtly aſpen 
and hath in very legible Charade 
(at leaſt in my Apprehenſion ) the deal 
of our Cauſe Ingraven on it. I flu 
not ſo much as mention the infinite i 
conveniences that are entailed to thi 
only will ſay (what you may obſer f“ 
this Army ſerves you not on Princip” 
but for Pay; I will not deny but thi 
are among them that would have . 
by the Ears, ſhould they know I fi 
. ſo: But deceive not your ſelves : Cou 
Dick have kept them, they had nel 
been yours; and they ſtaid with Fi 
wood till they had eat up the o_ 
on 


t 
Col 
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Months Aſſeſsment; nor had they left 
im yet, could he have got or lent them 
more. a 


Laſtly, Your Enemies increaſe, and 


bat both in Number and Nature; for 
you create Enemies to your ſelves, and 


ratidt 
(ped 
ate 
deat 
1 ſhal 
ite i 
) this 
ſerve 
ncipk 
T ch. 
ve ll 
I fa 
Col 
| net 
h He 
ree ! 


Mond 


his with fo great an Induſtry, that 
cre I an Alien, I ſhould think it your 
Intereſt ro do ſo; For no Man ever 
ould imagine any Power ſhould be ſo 
duſily occupied in kicking off its faſt- 
| Friends. Are not your o Enemies 
nough, but you muſt make New? This 
arries Conviction with it, that you in- 
end to take your Old Enemies for New 
Friends, but woful is this Advice; and 
navoidable Ruin will be the effect, and 
f you enter not into New Counlels, 
arewel for ever the Old Cauſe. The 
ways to fave you, are but two. Eſpouſe 
gain, and Indulge the Sectarian Inte- 
eſt ; for a little time will tell you, you 
annot keep out the King without their 
aid, His Intereſt or theirs you muſt 
make yours. The Presbyters alone can- 
ot Preſerve you if they Would, and 
hree parts of four would nor, if they 

wid; think nor I ſpeak at random. 
K-43 The 
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The other is, the ſpeedy filling y 
Jour Houſe ; Contempr's upon you, be 
cauſe of your Paucity; nor will the 
Secluded Members give up their Clain 
till others are in their room. 


' Beſides, as you are, you are not: | 
Competent Repreſentative, for ſo large; tho 
Territory as England is. Many pa“ 
ces have none to Repreſent them ar al ſo 
and you have oft declared no Law” 
ſhall be made, nor Money raiſed, by a) 


by the Peoples Repreſentatives in Par 
liament, ſo that you your ſelves hay 
tied their Purſe ; nor will you get! 
open without Knocks till then. Mor 
over, your Enemies increaſe upon you 
becauſe no Man ſees you have an 
Maw to this work, but rather think off 
keeping the Power in your own Clut 
ches. This alſo is the Reaſon of you 
want of Trade, becauſe every Wi 
Man ſees you cannot hold ir as you are 
and no Man will manage Affairs, an 
adventure his Stock, whilſt Affairs 0 
State are at this Uncertainty; and the 
who would mind their Buſineſs, a 
Imploy themſelves and others, grown 
Idle, and their Monies lying Dead, by 
| colt 
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50 come Enemies to you, as the Cauſe 
| Wihereof, nor can any Excuſe be formed 
for you. 


To conclude, how many would be 
thorow Common-wealths-men, ſaw they 
jou ſo 2 Bur whilſt you are uncertain, 
ſo are they, and judge it imprudent to 
Lan eutface the Power; ro Abjure Monar- 

blfichy, and the Monarch alſo, till the 
„tate doth it; after you is good Man- 
ers, becauſe if you vary, they are un- 
done; would you Tye any faſter than 
your ſelves ? That is moſt unrighteous; 
if you will reſerye a turn to the King, 
quarrel not with othersfor being reſerv'd 
alſo ; lead the Van therefore over Rubi- 
on, doubt not enough will follow, bur 
It muſt be alſo for a free, juſt, and e- 
qual Common wealth; not that one Par- 
y or Perſwaſion muſt have all the Ma- 
viſtracies in their own hands, and all 
be reſt as Servitors attending it; no, 
this is but the Name, it is the Thing 
| you muſt ſer up, or the Name of 
in KARL ES STUART will be 
deter, and find more followers than 
It, Sirs, your Veſſel's leaky, and your 

K 4 Pump 
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Pump roo little; Garreen her quick: 
ly, or you fink paſt all Recoyer, 
This is the humble, but hearty Ad. 
vice of 


20580 


Tour Faithful Servant, 


S. Lt 


The Cavalier, 


SO N G. 


By Mr. Samuel BUTLER. 


— 


| 


E that is a clere 
CAVALIER 
Will not Repine; 
Although 
His Pocket grow 
So very low 
de cannot get Wine. 


11 Fortune 
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Fortune 1s a Laſs 


Will embrace, 4 

But ſoon deſtroy ; V 
Born free, ? 

In Libertie, u 
Well always be * 

Singing Vive Þ Roy. 0 
Vertue is its own Reward, T 
And Fortune is a Whore, M 
There's none bur Knaves and Fools! U 
L gard . 

Or her Power Implore. T] 
Bur he that is a truſty Roger, - 
And will ſerve the King ; 5 
Altho' he be a tatterd Souldier, 
: ; W 

Vet may Skip and Sing: w 
* Whilſt we that Fight for Love, g, 


May in the way of Honour prove, 
That they that make Sport of us. 
May come ſhorr of us: 


)ls K 


rd W's 
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Fate will flatter them, 
And will ſcatter them; 
Whilſt that our Loyalty 
Looks upon Royalty, 
We that live Peacefully 
May be Succeſsfully 
Crown'd with a Crown at laſt, 


Tho' a real honeſt Man 

May be quite undane, 

He'll ſhew his Allegiance, 

Love and Obedience ; 

Thoſe will raiſe him up, 
Honour ſtays him up, 

Virtue keeps him up, 

And we praiſe him up, 

Whilſt the vain Courtiers dine, 
With their Bottles full of Wine, 
Honour will make him Faſt, 


Freely then 
Let's be Honeſt Men, 


And 
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And kick at Fare, 

For we may live to ſee 
Our Loyalty 

Valued at a higher rate. 

He that bears a Sword, or a Word 

Againſt the Throne, 

And does Prophanely prate, 

To abuſe the Stare, 

Hath no kindneſs for his own. 


2 04 


What tho Painted Plumes, and Playe 

Are the proſp'rous Men, 

Vet we'll attend our own Affairs 
Till they come to't agen: 
Treachery may be Fac'd with 1. 

And Letchery lin'd with Furr, 

'A Cuckold may be made a Knight, 

Sing Fortune De la gard. 

But whar's that ro us brave Boys, 

Thar are right Honeſt Men ? 

We'll conquer and come agen, 
Beat up the Drum agen ; 


Hey 
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Hey for Cavaliers, 
Hoe for Cavaliers, 
Drink for Cavaliers, 
Fi ght for Cavaliers, 
d Dubb a dub, dubb a dubb, 
Have at old Belzebub, 
Oliver ſtinks for Fear. 


Fifth-Monarchy-men muſt down Boys, 
With Bulleys of ev'ry Sect in Town 
aye [ Boys; 
We'll Ralley and tor again, 
Give em the Rout again, 
Fly like Light about, 
Face to the Right about, 
Charge them Home again, 
When they come on again; 
Sing Tantara rara Boys, 
Tantara rara Boys; 


This is the Life of an Old CAVALIER. 


The 
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A 


The Satanical Cas ar, 


VISION 


Rawn by my Penſive Thoughts 
L into a Field, 
Where unheard Plaints my Griefs ſon: 


| [ Eaſe might yield o 
Griefs that aroſe, as David's did, 0 
| [ {ee 82 
The Good and Juſt oppreſt, the wick 


Led free; 

A Doubt, He ſcarce could ſolve, too 
[ hard for me: 

I. 
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Till weary'd Nature over-preſt with 


[ Thought, 
Sunk under Sleep; and Sleep this Vi- 


[ fion brought. 


DA 


< "I - — 
3 


r 
RA 


* 


Methought old Albion's Genius did 

[ appear, 

With expectation full, and full of fear: 

He cry'd, this day determines England's 


L Fate; 
All Hell about it are in keen Debate. 


Strait Milton's Pandæmonium did? 
19hts 


| L appear, | 
FIC As when Hell's Princes ſar conſulting 


ſom [ there, 7 
ela Of Conqu'ring Heav'n, bur ran- | 
0 L quiſh'd noughr but Air. , 
ſee Satan, the vileſt of the Fiends that 
1ck- - J fell, 
— Sat Preſident; while leſſer Imps of 
too 
* 


L Hell, 


Ti Were 
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Were ſent to divers Stations to PNs 
D claim 
A ſolemn Conſult in the Devil's Name: 
Thither to ſummon all who Faction 
| L Head ;Wpr; 

And thoſe, who by pretended Zeal an 
D led, 
To thriving Sins, and act the work 
DL Crimes: 
Sin cloſe themſelves; yet would Re. 
L form the Time, 
Aſhley appear'd, firſt of the Prick. ear 
D Race 
All leſſer Fiends gave him the ſecond 
DL Place WFa 
H ad damn'd more Souls than any De: 
[_ vi l there 
Were * abſent he'd deſerve the 
[ Chair 


Fot 


4AV:iiaom 


209 
Pp. Ulis Minton Baſtard follow'd in the 
ain [ Croud ; 
me: For him more Fool than Knave they 
On [ all allow'd: 
cad Bran- was next; to him next E. 
| are FSate, 
led -- Nin. thoſe Bell-weatbers of 
ſt © [ Stare : 
mes On Satan's Counſel, rother Advo- 
Re. [ cate, 
imA Spurious brood fit for no place but 
ear( IL Hel 


RaceMFill'd yup the Court; their Name's too 


cond long to tell: 


lace ¶ Fam'd Traitors, or their ſpawn, whoſe? 


y De Ljoynt conſent 
here IMurder'd their King, o'erthrew the 


e the [ Government. 
Than Fir Counſellors for ſuch a Preſi- 


* — 


— — 


— — — — — — — — 


— — — 
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Diſcord, Confuſion, Famine, Civil W. 
Attended on the Court: There Herald 
[ Were 

To Act what they Decreed. The Com 
[cil fa 

All things prepar'd, they entred on D- 
L batt 


When Satan thus. You-matchleſs Peer 
[ of Hell, 

Fathers ak (whoſe Wiſdoms wh 
D can tell!) 
9 did we Battel gainſt the Not 
LD thern Ile 

Whoſe guardian Angel ſat and Laugh! 


L the while 1 

At our vain Projects; Prince and peo. 
[ ple wen 

Bulwark'd by Heav'n, and its peculiar 
[ care Wir 


Like 
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ike Eden fenc'd ; one entrance round 


W. 

; DL about, 
lad there the Sword of Juſtice kept me 
"I : [ out, 

heir Monarch, Fear'd abroad, Belov'd 
[ ar home, 


Ey'n Hell itſelf deſpair'd to overcome: 
Hut, what our Force united cou'd notdo; 
his noble Peer has found away unto. 
WA ſhame to Hell, and Devils, thus to ſee 
\ Mortal's Malice can do more than 


[ We! 
ell Rut ſay the Ways, the Means, my dar- 
Nor [ling Son; 
1 It hat Hell may learn how this great Deed 
ugh [ was done. 
=" hen ſpoke the Cairiff thus: 


were 
cular 
care: 


Luxurious Eaſe and Plenty made 'em 
[ Proud, 


[ Croud ; 


Lik Suſ- 


And Reformation's name ſtill rakes the 
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Suſpicions, cauſeleſs Jealouſies, and 


The 

[ Fear, 

Ar firſt we ſoftly whiſper'd in Meng 
Dec 

[ Ears: 
Then publick Libels bolder Treaſons) 
Plei 
[ſpoke ; | Y 
Bur, above all, Religion was our N 
E Cloak, * 


That ſpecious Vizor Rebels ever took. 
The Subjects Poyſon'd thus, we hal 


[ recourſe 
To means, to part the King's united 


[ Force 
Dudley and Somerſet, while joyn'd ſtooc 
[ well 


One taken off, the other quickly fell: 
Againſt that Admiral there was ſome Fo 
Pretence; 
Bur nothing cou'd be urg'd againſt | T 
| [this Prince | 
But Love, and Zeal for Truth, and d! 
[ Innocence. 


Tho 
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Tho' Arm'd with Virtues, I lay'd a 
[ Deſign 
Deep as your Hell itſelf; I boaſt 'twas 
[ mine : 
plebeians firſt we nam'd, as in a Plot; 
And tho' the wiſeſt Heads perceiy'd 
[it nor, 
York was the Royal mark at which 
we Shoe: 
For Commons Blood made way to No- 
[ bler Game; 
We found 'rwou'd take, and Peers, then 
Prince we name ; 
Impriſon'd ſome, and ſome to Exile 
went: 
For none was ſafe, tho' ne'er ſo Inno- 
| | cent. 


True Sons of Belial's Oaths made our 


[our Cauſe 
By Lawyers help, we over-rul'd the 
[Laws : 


We 


214 The Satanical CAB AI. 
We gor the Commons, Senate on ow 
| [ ſide; 

And thoſe that joyn'd not with us, vil. 
| | Ilify'd. 
Aſſiſted thus, if all our Whiles ſhou'l 
[fall 
We thought by open force we might 
prevail: 
We boldly ſtruck at all, and did de- 


{lign 


Againſt all Laws both Human and, 


7 I divine, 

Quite to cut off at oncethe Royal Line; ö 
And by degrees debaſe the ſovereign 
{Pow': 
When all our hopes (curſt be the faul 
[Hour: 

Abortive prov'd ; 

Our darling Commons unexpected fel. 
Tho' by a Ghoſt forewarn'd, went quick 
| | ſro Hel, 


Here 
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NY Here Satan interpos'd. This to re- 
* [pair, 
vB: this Day's Council call'd ; for thus 
5 U [you hear 
ou The Royal Lion ſcap'd the Hunters 
fail [Toy], 
iel now lives happy Northwards on 
all; [this Iſle: 
- Wrting the Royal Pair ſucceeds nor 
gn ſwell . 
nd > heir Loves unite 'em, and protect em 
ne, [Rill. 
ie; o break this ſacred Union, let us 
reign [now, 
WT: bilitines-like, with Sampſon's Heifer 
fatal Plow. 
lour hat be thy work, my Peer. While 
this he ſaid, 

d felihunciu, a wily Fiend from Scotland 
Ifled, 


En- 
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Enters, and cries, O ſave me, Hell! f 


| 
From York's roo pow rful guardian þ 
[gel fly 
Thither I went, deſign d by your Com 
[mand 
To ſow Rebellion in that fruirful Land 
To wound that Prince's Intereſt there 
[and fad 
Some freſh occaſion to diſturb hisMind 
But againſt all my Arts he found D. 
[ fence 
Arm'd with Religion, Courage, Inno 
| [cence 
Belov'd, Ador'd by all, there Tuſtif 
| [flow 
In equal Streams, and none Oppreſlia 
[knows 
Rebellion there meets with its juſt Re 
_ [war 

And Loyalty is had in due regard: 


Blel 


Bl 


— — 
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Bleſt in each, their Prince and People are; 
He in their Love, they in his watchful 
I Care. 
Th' Almighty, who well knew my vile 
Intent, 
A nin Angel to his Succor ſent : | 
I (who had YT d the force of Heay'nly 

I Steel; | 
And fnice" our fall its dire Effects ſtill 
[ feel ; 
From far percei 'd him coming; at 
| [whoſe ſight, 
0 fave: my ſelf and you, I took my 


5 {Aight, 
ut, oh! he comes ! He's here! 
u his A th' Infernal — 
| [ſhook 
Down to your Hell, he cry'd ! While 


Ithis he whe | 
he Fabrick ſank, diſſolv'd in Fire 


rd: . [and Smoke. }; 
'Blel L The 
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* dead of Night, when the pale * 
" (Moon L. 
Had got to the Nocturnal Noon, 
Betwixt her Light, and what was len 
From twinkling Candle almoſt ſpent, 
As I lay ſlumbring on my Bed, 

J ſaw methoughr a Man, was dead: 
+ Gravely he ftalk'd, and ſtood, ani 
e 


While I lay trembling, and was (card 
Dum 
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Dumb for a while, ar laſt I broke 
> ience, and to the Fantom ſpoke. 
0 Methinks you. re one that I have ſeen 
Oh! tell me > Ghoft where have you 
(been: 
He ſoon reply 'd, with Accent hollow, 
þ ſn Words conform tò theſe that follow: 
9 


From the Ta#tarean Shades below; 
That neither Bounds, nor Bottom | 
((e know, 
pale Where a a new Life the Curſed _ ; 
foo Thro' conſtant Torments; endleſs ain). 
I by permiſſion: come; to tell 
What Government there is in Hell. 
Becauſe I know thou art a Tory, 
To thee I chooſe t impart my Side} > 
For thou wilt joyfully reveal, 1. 
What. Whigs (char long for Com- f 
W i mon-weal > 
Like Spartan Boys) would till con- [ 
( ceal : 3 


L& At- 


220 The Wnic's Gos r. 
Attend then, and my Narrative 
Communicate to all alive. 

I am the Soul of one of thoſe 

Thar both the.King and Law oppoſe, 
And Itch with Conſcientious Scurvy, 

To turn the Kingdom Topſy-turvy ; 

Rogues thar preſume themſelves ap- 
4 3 (pointed, 

To contradict the Lord's Anointed: 


Thoſe that wou'd murder an Addreffor, 


And cut the Legs of true Succeſſor, 
And make him look in pitious caſe, 
As Witberington in Chevy Chaſe: 
Nay, cut his Throat; and in his place 
Set Perkin up, of Extract baſe; © 
Who has no more prerence to Rule; 
This Land, than any other Fool ; 
Bur may make out (I'll ſwear) as ſoen, 
A Title to the World 1'th' Moon. 

I was, I fay, of that Cabal, 

Till I was frighted in the Mal: 


But 


—— 2 — —— — — 2 H-o*-- 
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But to proceed with our Relation, 
Of Action in th' Infernal Nation: 
Aſſiſt me, Steed of Phæbus Legion, 
While I deſcribe the doleful Region. 


i One Monarch in that World controuls, 
n With flaming Scepter tortur'd Souls, 
And Caprive tho' he be in Chains, 

45 Yer abſolute in Power he Reigns ; 


No Factions there diſturb the State, 
Which is preſerv'd by ſteady Fate, 
Unalterable Laws they have, 

Which the Almighry Godhead gave, 

_ And to their Sh cv n on his Foes * 
A ſtrict Obedience did impoſe. | 
Thar Prince is Lucifer : Whoſe Pow'r 
pe ſubject Ghoſts adore each Hour; 
Who to advance their mighty King, 
In Blaſphemies his Praiſes fing, 
Devoutly ſwearing there's no ods, 
Berwixt his Grandeur and the Gods. 
Theſe, tho' they ſuffer, 'ris in vain, 
Amid'ſt their Torments to complain: 


But 1 If 
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If he but nod from burning Throne; 
There's not a Soul that dares to groan; 
For Hell admits of no Petition, 
To redreſs Grievances on dition: ; 


3 


R - 
— 


Wich bold Remonftranecs of. Wes." | 
Nor Spirits murmur at Oppteſſion, 
Nor prate of Right or Wrong Succeſſion 
Their . s immortal: Oh! mong 
3 (YOu, 
Your mi ighry arch were fo too 
| I love him now; and, tho' a Devil, 
| Am much more honeſt grown, and ci- 
( vil; 
For, having ta'en a Drachm of Shx, 
I have forgot my Whiggiſh Tricks. 
Nextto the Prince, there are that ſtand 
Awfully waiting his Command, 
Belzebub, Moloch, Afhtaroth, Baal, 
And Dagon, who before their Fall 
(Tho' now condem'd t'eternal Night) 
Were Seraphims, and Sons of Light : 
T hole 


— 


hoſe 
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Thoſe curſed Peers, when e'er he 
(will 


Of he intends great Wo or Il}, 


To Sons of Earth) he always can, 
Summon into his dark Divan; 

Not to give Counſel, bur to do 

What his dire Dictates prompt him to: 
You have (like them) one noble Peer, 
Who wou'd do mighty Service there; 
Wou'd he were there, inſtead of me, 
To ſhow his Squinting Policy: 

He 'tis 1 mean, that looks at once, 
Like Cerberus from tripple Sconce; 
But that his Eyes wou'd Faſcinate . 
And give a Deftiny to Fate: 

For he, I fear, wou'd break the 


(Law, . 
By which that World is kept in 


(Awe,. . 
Since it is here his chiefeſt Care, 
Ta break all Laws that Penal are. hs 


L.4 He 
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He wou'd go nigh even in that Sta: 
as (tion, 
To make a New Aſſociation; 
But, if he did, Oh! There are Jud- 
(ges 
Inſtead of Scarlet Cloath, with Bad- 
| (ges; 
Not ſuch as theſe in which we Trade, 
But Robes of ſolid Darkneſs made: 
They'd firk his Toby; for take this 
For fatal Truth, (and ſo it is) 
In the Proceedings againſt Furies 
There are no Ignoramus Juries, 
Plain Evidence is there believ'd, 
And no convicted Fiend Repriev'd ; 
No Mainprize there allow'd, nor Bay, 
Bur doom'd to an eternal Jay], 
The reſtleſs Pris ners howl and cry, 
While they in burning Shakles fry. 
Vet in my Conſcience he'd indeavour, 
Ev'n to deceive the great Deceiver; 


Or 


rnd A CAA FF mp 
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Or woudd pretend to court for Mi- 
on, | (ſtreſs, 
The fatal'ſt of the Fatal Siſters, 

ud. And wou'd ſo wheedle her, that ſne 
zes, Ml Shou'd cur the thread of Monar-- 
ad. | | ( chy 2: 
es; 5) wou'd he his clear wiſh obtain, 

de, To put an end to Charles his Reign; 


: Nor wou'd he value his Damnation 
J To keep out James from Kingly Sta- 
(tion. 


Here upon Earth he has a Pug, 
RICH he 6 like Devil and Witch) does 


(hug; 
For he ne'r found his Words were true 
„ '$i'F 
| Any thing yer, but his own Ruin: 
| He then did rell the Younker, . He 
Should ſway the Bririſh Monarchy, 
Of a known Baſtard grow a Prince; 
But poor deluded Perkin ſihce, 


. Frem 
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From fancy'd Honour is degraded, 

And all his Flower de Luces faded, 

Bur I digreſs from my Deſign, 

While things on Earth and Hell I joyn: 

Suffer me then to repreſent 

The Methods of our Parliament. 

When Lucifer to outmoſt borders, 

Of Erebus ſends out his Orders, 

His Officers make no delay, 

But the great Summons ſoon obey: 

Unanimouſly they Elect, 

Not ſuch as ſay they will protect 

The common Peoples Liberty, 

From their dread Soveraign's Tyran- 
(ny; 

For none his boundleſs. Power queſti- 

111 (ons, 

Nor make undutiful Suggeſtions ; 


Bur ſuch they are, as when they aſſem- 


(ble 


Before his Footſtool, bow and tremble; 


— 


They 


/) wi 7 TW tw CP: mnt hos 
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They come with ſtedfaſt Reſolutions, - 
T aſſert the fatal Conſtitutions :- 
Nor do they once Capitulate, | 
Or grumble to maintain the State; 
All that they have, to him they owe; 
Mammon beſides is his, they know. 
There is no ſawcy well-clad Clown, -. 
That claims the uſe of what's his own ; 
Nor can from Helliſh Mouth ſuch Sin - 
: come, 
As to deny him his own: Income: 
There, no Abhorters on their KRaees, -. 
Pay Topham's Arbitrary Fees ; - 
No bawling Lawyers Speeches make, 
Which only with the Vulgar rake. .. 


- But, hark! I hear the midnight Bell, 

And that rings my departing Knell: - 

ble What I have ſaid pray con it ore, 

ble: Next time we meer, III tell you more. 
18 

hey — | 

88 a An 


EPITAPH 


O N 'T 
Jack Gill the Gameſter. Þ® 


J Ere lyes Jack. Gill, 


| Who never livd well, [ 
Till that very Moment he found himſelf 1 
| Severe was his Fate Ih 

To begin the World late, N 


For the End and Beginning had both I 
| (but one Date. 
REY ©. BE 
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vet I eannot but ſay, 
Death gave him fair play, 
For he loſt his Life at the beſt of the 


16 5 (Lay,; 
For, had Death come before, 
When Fach, run o'th' Score, al 
He had loſt it to nothing, fince h' muſt 
4 (have liv'd poot, 


Sc 


Twas hard, tho', that Death, 
hou'd give no more Breath, 
Zut ſo ſoon as he had it ro make him 

eK. 

(bequeath: 
Jack treated him too, | 
As he wou'd have done you, 


The Doctor was there, bur all wou'd 
(nor do a 


\ſelf 
/ ill, 


Death h' found was no Cull, 
Nor lov'd he a Droll; 


oth Elſe Jack Wight have Banter 'd him out 
ate. ( of his Soul 


Yer | 9 Who 
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Who before, it ſeems, gueſt 85 

The Time of his Reſt; & 1 

But I don't believe him, he us'd ſo to 8 
| (jeſt: 


How e're, tis plain now, 

He has made his Words true, 

And our Hearts very ſad, ſo we bid 
| C him adieu. 
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By Mr. Samvtr BurL ER. 


N days of Yore, when Knight or 
(Squire, 
By Fate were ſummon'd to Retire ; 
Some Menial Poet ſtill was near, 
To bear them to the Hemiſphere, 
And there Gre the Stars to leave 
ores 5a Cem, 
Until che Gods ſeek x to „Niere: em: 
And 
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And ſure our Knight whoſe very ſight Wa 
(won d, 
Tntitle him, Mirrour of Knighthood ; 
Shou'd he neglected lie, and rot, 
Stink in his Grave and be forgot, Vo 
Wou'd have juſt Reaſon to Complain, 
If he ſhou'd chance to Riſe again, 1 
And therefore to prevent lus dudgeon, 
In mouraful Dog rel. thus .we trudze 


(on. $0 

10 

Oh me! what Tongue, what Pen can Wy 
Uttell rr 
How this Renowned champion fell? Ph 
But muſt reflect, alas! alas !. Erni 


All Human Glory fades like Graſs, - Vh 
Ang that the ſtrongeſt, Martial Feats, 10 
Of Errant Knights are all but Cheats: | 
Witneſs our Knight, who ſure has dong, 
More Valiant Adtions Ten to One, Pur. 
Than of Moore Hall, the Mighty Moore, 


Or N that made the Dragon roar ; 
| Has 
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bt Has knock d more Men and Nomen 
id, ( down, 
d; Mſhan Bevis of Southampton Town, 
Or than our Modern Heroes can, 

o take them ſingly Man by. Man, 
', yo 
Now ſure the Gri/ly King of Ter- 
con) 15 (rour 
age Haas been to blame, and in an Errour, 
(on. To Iſſue his Dead Warrant forth, 
To ſeize a Knight of ſo much Worth, - 
can Waſt in the nick of all his Glory,, 

tell tremble when J tell the Story. 
? Ph! help me, help me, ſome kind Muſe, 
This ſurly Tyrant to abuſe; 
„Pho in his Rage, has been ſo Cruel, 
at, Wo Rob the World of ſuch a Jewel; 
ts: Knight more Learned, Stout, and 
lone, We 
„ Pure ne'er was made of Fleſh and 
6 (Blood. 


All 
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All his Perfection: were ſo Rare, 
The Wit of Man could not declare, 


Which fingle Virtue, or which Grace, p 


Above the reſt had any Place; 
Or which he was moft famous for, 
The Camp, the Pulpit, or the Bar: 
Of each he had an equal Spice, - 
And was in all ſo very nice, 
That ro ſpeak Truth th' Account is lo 
In which he did excel the moſt. 
When he forſook his peaceful Dwelling, 
And out he went a Coloneling ; - 
Strange Hopes and Fears poſſeſt the Na 
25 f : (tion 
How he cou'd manage that Vocation, 
Until he ſhew'd it ro a Vonder, 
How-nobly he cou'd Fight and Plunder: 
Ar Preaching too he was a Dab, 
More exquiſite by far than Squad ; 
He coud fetch Uſes, and Infer 
Withour the help of Metaphor, 


From 
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From any Scripture Text, howe're 
Remote it from the Purpoſe were; 
ad with his Fiſt, inſtead of Stick, 
ese Pult, rim, Eecleſiaſticæk: 
Pri he made all che fadience Necp, 
rxcepring choſe chat fell Aſeep. 
Then at the Bar he was right able, 
And cou'd Bind ore as well as Swaddle; 
And. famous too at Petty Seſſions, 
Caluſt Thieves and {bores for long Di- 
| ( greſſions. 
He cou'd moſt Learnedly Determin, 
No Bridwel or the Stocks, the Vermin, 
For his Addreſs and way of Living, 
All his Behaviour was ſo Moving; 
That let the Dame be ne're ſo Chaſt, 
Ns People ſay, below the Vaſt, 
WF Hudibras bur once come ar Her, 
Hed quickly make her Chaps to water; 
Then for his Equipage and Shape, 
On Veſtals they'd commit a Rape; 


From Which 
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Which often, as the Story ſays, 
Have made the Ladies weep both Fay:, 
Yer ill k' has Read that never hear'd, 
How he wi'th Widow Tomſon far d; 
And what hard Confti d was between 
Our Knizht and that: Inſulting Quean, 
Sure Captive Knight neer took more 
. 5 (Pain,, 
For Rymes for his*Melodious Strains; 
Nor beat his Brains, or made more Fa: 
(cet 
To get into a Giles good Graces,. 
Than did Sir Hudibras to get, 
Into this ſubtile Gypſies Nes; 
Who after all her high Pretence, 
To Modeſty and Innocence, 
Was thought by moſt to be a H/oman; 
Thar to all other K/nghts was Counmnon. 


_ Hard was his Fate in this I own, 
Nor will L for the Traps attone: 


$0 Se. 3 Indecd 
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Indeed to gueſs Jam not able, 

SW hat made her thus Ine xorable; 

d, Wjnleſs ſhe did not like his Wit, 

d; Wor, whar is worſe, his Perguiſit. 

ow e re it was, the Mound ſhe gave 

he Knight he catry'dto his Grave: 

ile Harlot to deſtroy a Knight, 

ins Hrhat cou'd both Plead, and Pray, and 

[ ( Fight. 

Oh! cruel baſe inhumane Drab, 

ogive Him ſuch a mortal Stab ; 

hat madehim pine away and moulder] 

cho that He had been no Soldier: ty" 

Could'ſt jrhou find no One elſe to 

a ( Kill, 

hou Inſtrument of Death and Hell a 

an; Mut Hudi bras, who ſtood the Bears 

non. Po oft againſt the CAVALIERS ; 

\nd in the very heat of War, 

ook ſtout Crowdero Pri ſoner; 

und did ſuch Wonders all along, 

at far exceed both Pen and Tongue. 

If 


1, 


decd 
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If he had been in Bartle Slain, 

We'd had leſs reaſon to Complain; 

But to be Murder d by a PPhore, 
Was ever Kmght fo ſerv'd before 3 
But fince he's 8 gone, all re can Tay, | 

He chanc'd to dye à lingring way j 

If h' had livd a longer Dare, 

He might, perhaps, have met a Fate 

More violent, and fitting for 

A Knight fo fam'd in CI Mur. 

To ſumm up all, from Love and Danger 


He's now (O happy Knight) a ſtranger, b 
And if a Muſe can ought foretel, 4 
His Fame ſhall fill a Chronicle | A 
And He in after Ages be, : 4 
Of Errant Knights th' Epitome, £ 

Fu 

24! 
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1 Nder this Stone reſts Hudibras, 

A Knight as Erraur as &er was ; 
The Controverſie only lies, 

Whether he was more Stour than Wiſe ; 
WNor can we here pretend to ſay, 

Whether he beſt cou'd Fight or Pray; 
Jo till thoſe Queſtions are decided, 
Hi, Virtues muſt reſt undivided. 

Full oft he ſuffer d Bangs and Drubs, 
$ 4nd full as oft” took Pains in Tubs ; 
Of which the moſt that can be ſaid, 
„e Pray'd and Fought, and Fought and 
) | (Pray'd. 
Full 


te 


ger, 


ger, 
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As for his Perſonage and Shape 
Among the reſt we'll let them ſcape, 
Nor do we as things ſtand thing fit 
Ty1is Stone ſhou'd meddle with his Wit. | 
One thing, 'tis true, we ought to tell, | 
He livd and dy'd a Colonel; 
And for the Good Old Cauſe ſtood buff 
'Gainſt many a bitter Kick and Cuff. | 
But ſince his Worſhip's dead and gone, 
And mouldring lies beneath this Stone, | 
The Reader 1s deſir d to look 
1 his Atchievements in his Book ; 
ich will preſerve of Knight the Tal: 
5 Time ws Death It Self ſhall fail. 
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